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MEDITATIONS ON SPRING, 
Original. 


Tarr is a calm and holy influence that comes||* 
from the unbreathing things in nature, 'which' 


softens and refines the feelings, and elevates the] 


affections of the devotional soul to the God of the 
changing year. None, perhaps, ever w 
forth amid the verdant beauties of this Tower 


world, with the clear sunshine of heaven beam-| 


ing upon him, and the melody of nature's chor- 
isters pouring in his ears, who at 8uch a time 
could believe wittiout shuddering and" doubting, 
that the God—the Author and Preserver of the 
beauties and gladness of the world around, is a 
vindictive being, and though he has done 80 much 


here for the happiness of all, yet in the eternal | 


world will be unmindful of the, greater. portion 


of his offspring. There is no harmony between | 


the loveliness and joy of the blooming « creation, 
and the deformity and horror of the doctrine of 
interminable woe ; around us we trace the ctea- 
tive energy of the Alraighty i in causing beauty to 
triumph over deformity—the teeming spring, to 
succeed the desolation of winter ; and we carry 
an analogy to hfs moral government, and con- 
clude, that God 48 Stronger than evil, and will 
make purity and gladness to prevail over 8in and 
misery ; and the attendant consequence will be, 
the praise of the universe of intelligences will 
e in meppermy *trains to the common 'Fa- 


«* For as Shs! earth bel forth her bud, and 
as the garden causeth the things that are 80Wn 
In it to. ring fo the E0t | 
| teousness and praise'to- spring forth 'before. 

- all am” TB. sentiment of- these words. we 


$ 


| 
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F 


is ffi now 'causeth pk poo us by the present Seagon, 


_—_ 
_— 


l lead and love, are Seen in the ple; 


| longer do we. flog Ws. 1h 


the. things SOWN. 2" Wal 5g to. .spring - forth ; the 
beauties of spring that now begin to arebail over 


| the horrors of winter, are analogous to. the now 


essing work in; the moral creation, of right- 
eousness- over 8in/; and the time of the singing 
of birds we now enJoY's is an emblem of that glo- 


|-rious. period when * praise Shall spring forth be- 


fore all nations,* as when the morning-stars gang 
togathor., a; all the zsons of ' God 8shouted for 


Joys 


again has ..come the vernal season .of holy # and 
joyous influences, and it becofnes us to give heed _ 
to its kindly inspiratiohs ; ; to lift our hearts in 
gratitude to the Author of (good, and-praise him 
that- we also can 8ay— We cannot go where 
universal love 8miles not. around.” 


is r&dered 


| iarly pleasant fromthe 


between it. and ap unusually severe winter.” Now | 


the leaping Springs, unloosed from their-icy 


coyevs the dreary waste of the earth, growing 
more > bright. and rich as the weeks roll on ; the 
voices of the merry songsters of the groye haze 
broken the solemn silence of nature's temp 

and the incenge of the garden and the field ariges 
to Him who called them from the death of win- 
ter, into. new liſe-and-being, and whose beaw y 


| from a torpid aleep, like 


our minds are Ne improomd with the wisdom, 
power, goodn bod aca | 


that he has pry 


s gre att of ks tk in oc 


We all foel delighted i in acknowledging that . 


This is indeed a happy portion, of the year, and. Y 


ters, hap onward in ecstasy ; an emerald carpe X 


man going forth. in his might ; and /as we muse, | 
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the progressive beauty of the scenery of ROOTS, | 
and heartily feel— 
© How delightful 'tis to the 8oul of man, 
How like a renovating 8pirit comes, 
Fanning his cheek, the breath of infant spring.” 
of the reflections 8uggested by this season, we 
"first, —The beneficial influence of hope 
to 8ustain and 8oothe. How blessed was the 
hope of spring when winter was around us, and 
we were tempted to cry with the Psalmist, *Who 
can stand before his cold ?* And now while the 
breath of Heaven broods with maternal tender- 
ness over infant nature, as though fearful of the 
cold and storms that now at times visit our earth, 
we are forcibly impressed with the propriety of 
calling this the season of hope and confidence ; 
the sweets of indulging the hope of again behold- 
ing the glories of 8summer, are not confined to 
any one class—all are permitted to cherish the 
anticipation, and rejoice in its happy influence. 
This hope, like the hopes of the gospel, is inno- 
cent and s8ure ; its fulfilment is guarantied to us 
by the God that cannot lie, and who hath declar- 
ed, tliat seedtime and harvest 8hall not fail so 
long as the earth endures. *© Hope is one of the 
choicest gifts which Heaven mercifully deignsto 
mortality ; when the storms roar, and the tem- 
pests howl, hope till supyorts our drooping spi- 
rits, and the rays of consolation gladden our 
hearts. Without this pleasing emotion, how 8ad 
and dreary would have passed many of the winter 
hours ! By hope we have been cheered amid the 
bardships of the season, and now we are upon 
the eve of seeing our anticipations realized; a 
few more boisterous, and perhaps cold, days 
passed, and then all the beauteous pictures our 
imaginations haye 80 brilliantly painted will be 
confirmed ; the sky become serene, the air mild, 
the sun return with power, and the earth rezume 
her long lost beauty. With what providential 
care and merciful regard has God veiled the evils 
that hover around us, whilst the pleatures that | 
await us are 8een afar off, and smile upon our 


ex@tions.? 


Do the plants which have died amid the cold- 
ness of winter, and which we fondly hoped would 


of affection that have fadedyſrom our 8ight into 
the winter of the tomb, and to whom we would 


fain hope” that. spring's balmy breezes would 
bring health and gladness ? 


Vs 


- || life. 


THE UNIVERS, 


that there is a spring of life and beauty veens 
the Eravs, where * the inhabitant shall not say I 
am 8ick,” and ma: the blight of disappointment 
comes not. 

Perchance the flower nipped in the bud, or 
the withered blossom, may remind-us deeply of 


43” 


those buds of parental hope, and bloggomings of 
fond affection, that" since the last spring have 


faded, like the tender herb touched by disease. 


Blessed then are the consolations of the gospel 
of life and tenderness ; comforting . indeed are 
the truths He taught concerning little children ; 
how did he speak of the providential care of 
heaven over them—* Despise not one of these 
little ones ; for I 8ay unto you, that their angels 
do always behold the face of my Father which ts 
in heaven.” And when those angels are commis- 
Sioned to take any of their charge from earth, it | 
is because the eye of the Father's benevolence 
geeth that it is good ; and the parent is permitted 
almost to catch the sound of the Savior's voice, 
saying, * Suffer little children to. come unto me, 
and forbid them not, ſor of such is the kingdom 
of heaven.” 
© Gone to Jesus ! What could a matte prayer 

In its wild ecstasy of hepe 

Ask for her darling like the bliss of heaven ?* 

As now we think of the season, and of infan- 
cy, the gecond reflection we would mention is, 
©'There is a 8pring time in life, in friendship, in 
industry, in religion, as well as a spring time in 
nature ; and to consider these will afford us abun- 
dant matter for useful meditation. 

There 18 a spring tune in life, when the germs 
of the intellectual and moral feelings and facul- 
ties should be carefully watched and nourished ; 
and happy are those parents who behold the blos- 
goms of piety adorning their children, promising 
rich and abundant fruit of usefulness and honor. 
As our hopes of the year are all dependant on 
the spring, 80 must our hopes of the future use- 
fulness and happiness of the young, be, to a great 
extent, founded on their improvement of early 
Sad is it to see the lovely. tree putting forth 
no buds and blossoms, for we know that autumn 


| will bring no fruit from thence to gladden. our 
bloom in renovated beauty when spring time | 


should come—do they remind us of those plants | 


hearts ; but more grievops is it to 8ee the young 
giving no promise of future excellence, but was- | 
ting the days of Spring reckless of the wants of 
coming years. i 


| O let us then] 
foster the ws of our * Hol religion—belieye 


There 1s a spring time in fry onda ; and. as 
there is much care needed to ws the noxious. 
weeds and blighting __ from, the: garden/in 


Spring, -'80-: I is demanded toward the 
i Eat ection.. A short season of careless- 

 may-x rove fatal to the flowery spot,'and to 
_ tender plants that spring up from the rich 
g0il of the heart ; and he who leaves the care of 
his 'own field to:go and tell of the weeds in his | 
neighbor's, is no more foolish than he who. loves 
to repeat the follies of others, and still- permits 
the weeds of vice to remain that choke the growth 
of the affections in his own breast. If we would 
cultivate and make fruitful the affections, and 
prove ourselves well instructed florists in the! 
garden of friendship, we must ever be mindful of 
the golden rule—eager to promote their happi- 
ness and our friends improvement, —and with a 
skilſul and kind hand strive to pluck out, the 
weeds of error, that every good principle may 
better grow. How important is it to. our well 
being that we nourish the kind affections. How 
valuable are they in right exercize. We know 
8omething of their value, if we have experienced 
the kind s8ympathy of friendship in 8ickness, and 


felt the kind hand upon the brow at the hour of| 


weakness and distress. 'The remembrance of 
those times should inspire us with ambition to 
merit the esteem of true friendship ; for man is 
frail, and perchance tomorrow may greet us not 
as now in health and strength, but as helpless as 
the sick child that pleads for maternal care and 
tenderness.  Friendship is like flowers that well 
repay, by their beauty and fragrance, all the toil 
and anxiety that called: their bloom and 8weet- 
ness forth, but soon fade and wither away from 
neglect. 

Phere is a 8pring time in induatry ; : as the wise 
gardener prepares his ground, and 8ows his 8eed 
in 8eason, 80 we 8hould put into operation our 
plans for improvement without procrastination. 
* Business for tomorrow,? cried a king, as he laid 
aside a letter that contained information concern- 
ing @ plot againat his life ; he read it not, and the 
tomorrow 8aw him bathed in his 'own life's blood. 


, Moog Dag tomorrow, and tomorrow, 

reeps in this petty 8pace from day to day 

To the e last oyllable of recorded time 3? . 
and on the vain presumption too oft of a better 
time tomorrow, has perighed many good resolves 
and- noble. deeds. 'The present hour 'alone 1s 
man's, and that not gure; and hence the ectlint: 
to. improve each moment as it flies, for time wy | 
turns not, though we plead. The great work of || 
nature's industry is now going on, and the breath ' 


| season, and as often as we have 8een the results 


of the» Almighty reneweth the face of the earth, ' 


S 


* How happy for us would it be; if we 8uffered 


mnature-to teach-us her unreproaching lessons ; 


if every spring, as it -returned, awakened us to 
new zeal in the service of God, and kindled the 
noblest ardor of religion, that''of being fellow 
workers with him in the good of humanity.” : 
We said there is a spring time in rehgion;" as 
well as in nature, and 80 there is. Tis when 
the soul, sunk in the torpor of vice and wicked- 
ness, has awakened and come ſorth from the 
winter of moral-death, to the enjoyment of -new 
life, and nobler aims ; *Tis when 'the: prodigal 
feels the excitement of high and worthy resolves, 
and leaves the husks and the swine'for his fath- 
er's house, and there finds peace, welcome and 
gladness ; "Tis when the mind that has long felt 


the desolation that the doctrines of men make- in 


the feeling heart, has shook off the mildew of 
error, and been enlightened by the Light of the 
moral world ; *Tis when the mourner hopelessly 
weeping over the lifeless form of the beloved, has 
been made alive to the hopes of the gospel of 
immortality, and the eye of the mind has catched 
the vision of the distant world of spiritual beayty 
and-eternal holiness and-bliss ;—then there is in 
the heart a 8ong like the poet's, of YR and 
hope ;— 
© O yes, there's a harbor of pl p leagant repose, 
Where joy ever carols, and spring ever blows ; 
A land from all sorrow and weariness free— 
A country my Savior has promised to me.? 
*My meditation of him shall be 8weet,? 8nys 
David ; *I will be glad in the Lord.” And to 


every 55 of man meditation on God and his 


works will be sweet and gladdening, when. they 
have right views concerning his character. and 
immutable designs. With such ideas fixed in 
the mind, the works of nature afford a vast field 
of instruction and pure enjoyment, and then are 
found * preachers in brooks and streams, Sermons 
in stones, and good in every thing.” We TaZE 
around as we 8ee the bud, and in the garden we 
behold the plant which had sprung from the | zeed 
z0wn ; this has been accomplished seaso 1 afte 


of the annual miracle, we have been reminded 
of the absolute certainty of the necompliahment 
of the promise that * Righteousness and praise 
Shall spring forth before all nations.” Isa. lxi. 11 
That the bud. grows, and that the Yi rings 
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the gcriptures of a truth declare, that. avienth] 


righteousness and praise will finally: prevail over | 


all opposing powers, we know; but we: do/ not 
pretend to describe the process by which the 


restitution of all things shall be' accomplished. | 


Concerning the revival of nature—the renewed 
beauties of spring, the Psalmist says : © Thou 
sendest forth thy Spirit, and they are created ; 
thou renewest the face of the earth.* And con- 
cerning the great work of the renovation of the 
moral creation, we may use the prophet's words : 
© Not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit, 
8aith the Lord of Hosts.* Beheving the proph- 
ecy, we leave the accomplisghment to the Spirit 
of the mighty God ; | his Spirit is not, and cannot 
be straitened ; and therefore we dare: not hmit 
the Holy One of Israel, or say to the saving 
grace of the Universal Father, * Thus far shalt 
thou come, and no farther.* And at this season, 
when his omnipotent power and matehless love, 
are displayed in a peculiar manner, it iH becomes 
frail man to talk of limiting the redeeming grace 
of Jehovah ; © For the mountains shall depart, 
ang the hills be removed ; but my kindness shall 
not depart from thee, neither shall the covenant 
of my peace be removed, saith the Lord that hath 
mercy on thee.'—*'The grass withereth, the 
flower ſadeth ; but the word. of our lor 8hall 
stand forever.” 

Then let our hearts be lifted to him in A 
tude and praize. We hear the notes of thank- 
ſulness all around. us at this joyous season; they 
are in the tones of the singing birds, in. the roar 
of the freed waters, in the music of the Streams, 
and in the hum of insects ; wherever we turn 
amid the growing and breathing things in nature, 
we find ministers to exhort us to gratitude and 
love ; and shall we be unmindful of these many 
calls, remaining stoical amid the enthusiagm of 
the geason ? Ono! 
portion of that holy fervor of praise, which shall 


animate the vast universe of God when righte-. 


ousness hall spring forth before all-nations, and 
the heaven of heavens shall resound with the ex- 
ulting, adoring, and grateful shouts of a ransom- 
ed, purified, and happy world. 

May our hearts daily expand with holy affec- 


tions ; 4 and as the seasons. progress, and life's| 


Short year fades away, may we continue to grow 
in grace, and i in the knowledge of our Lord and 


the air, the flowers of the field, and lilies of the 
valley ; make our meditations: pleasing / to-the 
mind, and improving to'the heart, by ass0c! | 
thoughts | of God with every thing that- is great 
or beautiful around ; and by tracing//out the va- 


rious testimonies. of his love, may the: bounties 


let us endeayor to catch a|\ 


Savior Jesus Christ. Like him may We gaze on 


which beneficent heaven pours out upon us, in- 

fluence our hearts to be merciful toward others. 
Hh. 

East Cambridge, May 1837. 
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ALBUM TRIBUTES,—NO. 1X, 
Original. 


RETURN AGAIN. 


©ReTuRN again,” methought I heard 
A tender floweret say, 
Unto a dew-drop, which the un 
Exhaled from it away— 
©Return again! when eve draws nigh, 
And on my waiting bosom. lie,” 


Return again ! such is the wish 
[The heart may oft express, 
When 8ome loved object flies afar, 
From its fond tenderness— 
When friends are called to part, O then, 
How 8adly sounds—return again. 


Return again ! ah ! there's a time 
When such desires are vain— | 
When friends shall pass from earth away, * 
And ne*er return agatn ; 
Yet 8weet the thought, when they have pass*d, 


That we shall go: to them, at last. 
a Pe D. J. M. 


Westbrook, Me. 


TRUST, FEAR, AND LOVE, 
Original. | 


To TRUST in God is to have a firm conviction of 
his mercy and goodness, and that in all his deal- 


ings toward us, he will have in view our best ul- 
timate good, 


It is the 8ame principle on which 
we act toward our fellow beings every day. We 
do not know that the food prepared for us is safe 
and 8alutary, but we have that confidence in the 
provider, that removes every doubt. - We do not 
know that the medicine administered to us in 8ick- 
ness, is composed of innocent and ugeful ingre- 
 dients, but we have a trust in the physician, that 
makes us. willing to take what he. gives, pmol 


nature, with. the eye of piety—gain les80ns of|| lieve that it is judiciougly combined. 


Spiritual good from the golden Sun, the birds of || 


| Wherever we have confidence, we pp 


% 


DIES” REPOSITORY. 
trugt.; but, we are often. eter nenebde) || poged-to love ; we should love God, andour fear 


find our confidence ill placed, andJ mourn over | 


achery of 1r delity.. God 1s-a being. that 
ives not, and our trust in him need-never-be 
zhaken, 
Father: of our race, we bave no"cause to fear the 
digcontinuance- of his loving kindness,/ or the 
departure of the WIRE and joy giving Holy 
Spirit; 
The trust of many is shaken by the oft repeat- 
ed exhortation to fear 'God ;. but} they should re- 
member, that the fear of the Lord is the begin- 
ning-of wisdom, and wisdom's ways are ways of 
pleasantness, and all her paths are peace. 


There 1s nothing embraced in the scripture | 


call to fear God, that is opposed to the firmest 
trust in him as a being of boundless grace and 
goodness ; and the true idea of the fear of God, 
is far, very far removed from that slavish fear or 
terror that looks up to the Supreme as a 8ove- 
reign that rules the world with an iron hand; and 
has determined to thrust into interminable tor- 
ments a portion of his subjects. 

Such a fear: of the Father of spirits as leads to 
despondency—to terrific apprehensions, and re- 
moves from the heart all thoughts of his paternal 
regard and goodness, must arise from erroneous 
or contracted views of his character. 

And if we regard the high and holy One as 
severe in his requirements—armed ever for yen- 
rFeance, and separate his absolute dominion from 
his never varying infinite goodness, our rever- 
ence will degenerate into dread, and a horrible 
fear will fill our hearts. 

*But 8uch a fear, derived from mistaken and 
dishonorable views of his character, cannot be 


the duty which God requires, nor be an homage | 


acceptable to him. 'This is not to fear God in 
the manner that religion prescribes ; it is to fear 
a vigionary being substituted in his place ; it is 
to terrify: ourselves with a phantom that nowhere 
exists but ina disordered imagination ; for there 
is no 8uch real existence as a Being possessed 
of infinite power and dominion, that is not con- 
ducted by perfect goodness, .. unerring wisdom, 
and unbounded mercy. 'True fear of God is 
founded on just sentiments, and due esteem of 
the Deity—in believing him to be what he i18— 
the-righteous Governor and equitable J udge of 
the world ;\ who. will indeed chastise and punish 
| transgressions, but whose view in the infliction 

of punishment is the happiness of his creatures.” 
ere-is-nought in 8uch-a ſear that is op- 


And- while we. remember -him-as the 
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should bi-cbe; fear of straying' from his com- 
mandments. And hence the love/ and'-fear of 
God are consistent, and the cultivation of the 
one, - by no means weakens: the other; as we 
have shown that we are to:cherish, not a slavish 
fear, but a filial reverence ; not the horrid dread 
of a vengeful tyrant, but the humble veneration 
due to the compassionate and infinite Father of 
Spirits. | 

And the character to command this love and 
reverence is unfolded in the christian's- God: 
Over the brightness- of the glorious and - benig- 
nant views which nature and our hearts present 
of creation's Original, the -scriptures send no 
dark clouds, or terrific gloom ; and in Jesus, 
who was the moral image of the Father, we have 
had the clearest manifestation of Him that reigns 
gupreme.; and: through the whole career of the 
Beloved there is nought. that serves to gender 
fear, but every trait in his unparalleled and 'per- 
fect character wins upon our admiration and loye 
the more and more as we meditate thereon. | 

There: is much in the Son to win us to the Fa- 
ther's love, and to quiet the fears that may be 
conjured up by the wild imaginations of men: 
And when on the wings of fancy we fly to the 
mount of Calvary—gaze. on the forms of venge- 
ful enemies—mark the fiendlike expres8ion of 
their countenances, and hear the cry of scornful 
derision that rises from. their polluted lips—and 
at an interval of silence hark to the plaintive 
voice. of the Sinless crying—-* I thirst'—and 8ee- 
the heartless foes give him the sop of; vinegar 
mingled with gall, and yet hear the dying Lamb 
with his last piteous plaint plead for mercy. on 
his slaughterers—PForbid ! eternal God of Love; 
that we should refuse to yield our confidence in 
the Father of 8uch a 80n. | 

But dark views of God, and the unknown fu 
ture, have reigned over, and well nigh crushed 
the human soul ; and long and horrible has been 
the deep rooted agony that base servile fear has 


gendered, till man has almost become afraid» of 


his own shadow. Yea, in the temples of reli- 
gion, the wail is heard that the Holy' Spirit has 
forsaken a child of its love ;- and the blood runs 
cold as the voice of migguided credulity rings in 
horror that God will plunge her into. endless 
agony. 

O- for the uprising 'of unclouded truth—the 
triumphant march of the King of glory, that God 
might be the supreme object, seen as he ad to 
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intellect—unveiled be the beauties of divine truth 

— quenched be the fires of fanaticisem, and crush- 
ed the shackles that have bound the rights and 
freedom of the human mind. B, H. 


DEATH, 
Original. 


TrxRs is a time when all human resources fail— 
when the hour of trial cannot be 8oothed by the 
comforts of life, or the 8olace of friendship. It 
is at guch a moment when the man of wealth on 
his downy couch, and the serf on his pallet, are 
alike cut off from those 8ources of relief which 
awaited them on every other occasion. The 
rich man may have lost a near relative. Then 
his friends throng to comfort him. ' Sycophants 
Shed false tears, and no means are left untried to 
divert his sorrow-stricken spirit. He weeps, but 
it 1s on a gilded 8ofa—he mourns, but it 1s over 
a rich banquet. All that earth can do to allevi- 
ate his anguish, is administered—and he feels 
half his load removed by the assiduities of those 
who love him or his money. 

But when the final Destroyer puts in his claims 
—ywhen all that this world can bestow is about 
being taken away ; when we are on the point of 
being 8natched from the possession of our most 
cherished friends ; and all that we have fondly 
hugged to our bosoms is receding from our view 
—then do we require a consolation which is not 
of-the world, for the world is no longer anything 
to us. What then can friends do for us ? 'They 
may indeed 8mooth our dying pillow, but the 
pangs of dissolution must have their way. They 
may indeed tell us that we shall not be forgot- 
ten, but they cannot tell us that we shall not die. 
They may bid us hope, but they may not bid us 
hope to live. They may tell us not.to: grieve, 
but'their own tears COmmrget their cheering ex- 
pressions. 

It is true that the warrior falls on the field of 
battle, and gives forth the rallying words as life 
i88ues through his wound—the Indian dies at the 


stake without a groan—the stoic expires and | 


complains not. But fame, and an abstract prin- 
ciple of honor, sustain them at the hour of death. 
They complain not, but they feel. Their com- 


fort lies here; and the parting spirit obstinately | 
refuses to acknowledge the barrenness and the 


every 80ul of man, and love peryade the universe | 
of mind. To this end, onward speed the lightof| 


| confidence is in God.” The death « ER 


lt, 


messenger. 


desolation—the want of hops i in _ futuro o which 
attends its exit, We 
Far different is the death ar 


eous is a 8eason of triumph on account of what 
is to come. The dying warrior drives the thought 
of death from him, in the excitement of the bat- 
tle, and his hopes of a glorious name that hall 
live after him. But the christian embraces death 
as his friend—the price that he pays for immor- 
tal glory—the last portal through which he pas- 
es to eternal happiness. The gate of death is 
to him a triumphal arch under which he moves 
forward to a realm of unknown brightness—a 
region of untold joy! Mark the difference be- 


tween the dying christian and the © man of ho- 


nor.* The one expires after having exhibited 


remarkable courage on the field. His brother 
8oldiers throng around him. His ambition is en- 
listed to die as he lived, fearless of the grim 
He exerts all his fortitude to over- 
come the fears of diss0lution, in order that the 
historian may transmit his name to posterity as a 
hero throughout. [The flattering monument will 
be raised over his grave ; the record of his he- 
roism will form the-8ubject of ballads and 8ongs. 
Alas ! what is posterity to him ? What are the 
monuments of marble to one who- is as cold and 
lifeless as themselves? And will the dull ear of 
death listen to the 8ongs of daring deeds ? He is 
dead. He died. in the hope of being remember- 
ed on earth—that men would praise- him, when 
he had forgotten them—that a, world with which 
he has no more to do, would sing of his noble 
deeds, 

The christian too is dead. But his consolation 
was not of this world. He has left no name be- 
hind him, for his glory and his honor was yet to 
come, His reward was not nominal, but real. 
He has left nothing behind him, but he has gone | 
home. His. departure from this world was his 
entrance into a better one. He asked not for 
comfort at the hour of death, but congratulation, 

L. R. 8. 


THE DEATH OF THE BLIND, 
Origins], 


A MosT s8olemn and affecting s8cene was witness- 
ed, a short time since, at the Institution for the ' 
Blind in this city. One of the fairest and: moxt ; 
intelligent pupils ſell a victim to a short illness ; | 


and the funeral gervice was performed-in | - 7h | 


Ld 


assembly of so many 8ight- 

; beings were there gathered, and all deep- 

 affectet by the death of their amiable and be- 

ed companion Many persons besides the 
members of the institution were present, and.the 
countenance of every one bespoke a feeling that 
told they felt the occasion was one of more than 
ordinary /solemnity. 

The corpse was placed in front of the organ ; 
the girls were ranged on one side, and the boys 
on the other. They opened the service of burial 
by blending their 8weet voices together in sing- 
ing a 8olemn hymn, Next an address suited to 
the. occasion was given by Rev. Mr. Blagden, 
and a holy, feeling prayer was offered. At the 
close, the: children ' again sang ; s8uch was the 
deep emotion of -several of the girls, that they 
could scarce articulate the words: of the hymn, 
which was as follows : 


Come ! let us raise a plaintive song, 
And all our sports give o'er ; 

Stern death hath been our ranks among, 
Our Sister is no more ! 


One voice is wanting to our choir ; 
We miss one Joved one's tread ; 

One 8eat is vacant round our fire : 
Our sister Martha's dead !— 


But, louder strike a joyful strain ! 
Sweet hope the Gospel gives, 

That now, released from care and pain, 

In Heaven our Sister lives ! 


From the Knickerbocker Magazine. 
THE» PAST, 


Wuro recks the flight of time, when young Romance 
Lures the rapt spirit with her syren wile, — 
When the winged hours o'er roses seem to glance, 
And Life's gay barque lies moored by Pleagure's 
h isle ? 
Then the 8oul claspeth all the eye beholdeth, 
Nor marks the thorns around the flowers it foldeth. 


Yes, *tis a lovely world, the world ideal ! 
E'en those who s8coff at its departed dreams, 
Oft feel how gladly they could yield the real, 
To drink forever of its faery streams : 
Fame, Wealth, or Empire, — all that Earth can 
- tender 2 
Hath nought 80 lovely : as its fleeting splendor. 


"ay does not mourn the days when one fond word 
From-her cha worshipped chained him to her 8ide,— 


TOO NT 0100 OE ARE 4 


While love reflected, like a fountain &tirred, 


' Each single charm to millions multiplied, 
And then 80 fondly what it mirrored, cherighed,— 


The semblance lived, e'en when the s8ubstance per- 
ished. 


Tis true all joy this penalty involves, 
Yet 8hould we therefore shun its brief caress ? 
Flowers bloom to perish,—but who thence resolves 
To 80journ in a bloomless wilderness ? 
Nay, there is bliss, even when Memory weepeth 
Over the harvest which the Spoiler reapeth. 


I envy not the man who never twined 
His hopes round something from the world apart, 
And hath not from the past 8ome image shrined 
. Deep in the inner temple of his heart ; 
Or treasures not some gift, however lowly, 
The touch of one beloved has rendered holy. 


Let 8toics curl the lip, and cynics sneer 
At what they term a madman's ecstasy ; 
Their bosoms, never thawed by feeling's tear, 
May 8till freeze on in cheerless apathy ; 
Give me a $pirit to which Love hath 8poken,— 
Give me a heart—though doomed but to be broken ! 
J. BARBER. 


- 


PATHETIC SKETCH, 


In a recently published Journal of a cruise in the 
Levant, by an officer of the United States navy, 
we find-the following touching paragraph. The 
island of Cerigo was the scene of this incident : 
©'The burial ground of the Armenian, like that 
of the Moslem, removed a short distance from 
the town, and gprinkled with green trees, 'is a 
favorite resort, not only for the bereaved, but 
those whose feelings are not thus darkly over- 
cast. I met there one morning a little girl, with 
a playful countenance, busy blue eye, and sunny 
locks, bearing in one hand a 8mall cup of china, 
and in the other a wreath of fresh flowers. Feel- 
ing a very natural curiosity to know what she 


could do with these bright things, in a paces ha t 


Seemed to partake 80 much of sadness, I watch- 
ed her light motions. Reaching a retired grave, 
coyered with a+ marble slab, she emptied 
8eed, which it appeared the cup contained, into 
the slight cavities which had been scooped out in 
the corners of the tablet, and laid the wreath on 
its pure face. * And why,? Linquired, *my sweet 


girl, do you put the seed in thosse little- bowls: 
there ?* <It- is to bring the birds here,” she re-' 


plied, with a half wonde 


ng look ; '*they will 


light on this tree,? pointing to the cypress above, 


Vp 
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* when they have eaten the seed,” and ging. To | De era 
|a memory naturally treacherous upc n ordine 
| matters. Two days and a night had been sp 


whom do they sing ?* I asked-;- * To each other 


—to you ?* ©Oh, no,” she quickly replied, *to. 


my sister ; she lies there.” * But your sister is 
dead.” *O yes, sir, but she hears all the birds 
Sing.” © Well, if she hears the. birds sing,; she 
cannot" see that wreath of flowers ?* * But she 
knows I put it' there ; I told her, before they 
took her .away from our ton I would come 
and 8ee her every morning.*' *©You must,* I 
continued, * have loved that sister very \much ; 

but you will never talk with her any more— 
never see her 'again.* * Yes, sir,* she replied, 
with a brightening look, * I shall see her always 
in heaven, But she stops under this tree, till 
they bring me here, and then we are going to 
heaven ar. cherana 


A VISIT TO SIAM, 
Original. 


Mr. Evirtor :—If you deem the following de- 
gcription of scenes in a country rarely visited and 
but little known by Americans, worthy of a place 
in your paper, and within the compass of” your 
design in its publication, 1t 1s at your service. 


Before proceeding farther, however, I beg 
leave to disclaim any attempt to render myself 


conspicuous as a writer or a traveller ;-my visit 
to Siam was upon mercantile business, and most 
of my time while there, occupied by its details ; 
much order therefore in the arrangement, | or 
grace in the composition, need not be expected ; 
and I much fear the readers of Robinson Crusoe 
or Sinbad the Sailor, will find little of the mar- 
velous to match those celebrated productions. 
The city of Bangkok. or Sia Yathia, the pres- 
ent capitol of the kingdom of Siam, is situated 
upon'the river Menam, which empties itself into 


the. Gulf of Sjam, about thirty miles from its 


mouth, and is probably one of the most remarka- 


ble cities of the East. At present it contains as| 


nearly as can be estimated, five hundred thous- 
and inhabitants, about three fifths of whom are 
Chinese emigrants and their descendants, The 
most. remarkable feature of the city to a stranger, 


i8,/1ts floating houses.; one half or more of its | 


population residing upon the water, in habitations 
built upon: bamboo raſts, moored 'along the mar- 
gin of the river, opening towards the water, with || 
no ingress' or egress, except from the river {—it 
will be: long ere- the: 1mpressions of a first entry 


land; 


at a most miserable village in the mouth 6 
Menam, before permission ' could be obtained 
ſrom the authorities to proceed to'the royal city ; 
and another night was consumed upon the river 
in paddling through its various meanderings. 
The sun was just rising through the" thin haze, 


and gpreading that lurid glare upon the face of if 


nature'80 peculiar to the burning climes of the 
East, when the glittering spires and loſty towers 
of Bangkok opened ſull upon our view, and 
flashed in his morning light. The rank andlux- 
uriant foliage upon the river's margin was thick- 
ly interspersed with the huts of the natives, and 
occasionally a pagoda of ' fanciſul architecture 


| peeped from among the cocoa and palm trees, 


and gave promise at a distance, "of what at a 
nearer approach and entrance into the eity, by 
no means confirmed—the Wats, or 'Temples, and | 
some few of the palaces of the noblemen, being 
the only buildings that deserve a notice. The 
habitations of the bulk of the population are mean 
in the extreme, composed of bamboo and mats; or 
at best, with a slight wooden frame and a mat roof. 

Early in the morning, our boat entered among 
the nondescript fleet of the Menam. ' Along the 
centre of the river for a mile and a half of its 
length, were moored in great numbers the China 
Junks—a 8pecies of craft which in the United 
States would be considered monsters in naval 
architecture ; Malay prows and Siamese vessels, 
which are much after the fashion of the Chinese, 
but of 8maller dimensions. A great portion of 
the common intercourse of life being carried on 
by water, we beheld boats of passage in an in- 


numerable multitude, from the 8ize of a frigate's 


pinnace, to a mere egg shell, not above four feet 
long ; boats of burden laden with the various 


produce of the country, pulled partly by women, 


and partly by men ; travelling pedlars, for ped- 
ling is here done upon: the water instead of the 
boats with provisions and vegetables, 
their inmates bawling the virtues and: excellen- 
cies of their regpective commodities at the top' of | 
their lungs ; Marriage and Puneral processions, | 
for all parades are 'done upon the river, the ave- | 
nues upon terra firma not being auffidient in 


width for any 8uch purpose, and no 8uch thing 


'as a land vehicle being known in Siam ; . travel- 
ling theatres, puppet shows, &c, &c, with/ not 2 | 
vestige of any 'craft-of shape- or rig \similar to. 


— 


-or Marahonn usage, nor a \ building that 


regembles in (the-remotest degree a human habi- | 


tation, formed- altogether an active and singular 
scene. :It was/a Sabbath morning, and the 8ound 
of a bell occasionally reminded me of Sabbath 
Sounds at home, although it was not rung in honor 
of the. ebrintion” 8-day of rest; it was the 8ound 
alone that resembled any thing of my. native 


country ;—in every thing the eye could rest 


upon, how different ! The gaudy blazonry 80 
profusely displayed in their temples, was but an 
evidence of the people's devotion to a most de- 
grading 8vperstition. 

Of the religion and devotional exercises of the 
Stamese it is extremely difficult to learn any par- 
ticulars. It is howeyer certain that they are 
zunk in the grossest idolatry, worshipping an 
immense number of idols formed by their own 
hands, as well as animals and different -or- 
gans and hmbs of animals—as the horn of the 
buffaloe, the ear of the goat, &c. The king is 
aid to be absolute in his authority ; but the ec- 
clesiastical '8way is 80 great, that he has very 
little control over the priesthood, and is fre- 
quently constrained to perform ceremonies not a 
little derogatory to his dignity. The authority 


of 'the talepoins or priests, 8eems to be invested| | 


in their robes of office rather than themselves ; 
for while clothed with the sacred yellow garb, the 


king himself dare not order punishment ; and if 


caught without it, the meanest of the people may 
treat them as his fellows. 
8eg8es the power to divest them of this talismanic 
mantle.  'There are gaid to be not less than 
twenty thousand of these priests in Bangkok, and 
upwards of fifty thousand in the kingdom ; they 
are decidedly the best looking and most robust 
portion of the population, and are supported as 
religious: paupers ; for all the inhabitants who 
possess the ability, are obliged to impart to them 
a portion'of their daily food ready cooked for 


eating. Numbers of these priests may be seen, 


in the morning pulling from house to house in 
their boats, to s8ecure their daily allowance of 
rice, which is the principal article of food for all 
classes. ' There are no necessary prerequisites 
for 'an entrance into this fraternity, neither in 
morals, nor education ; and it js ſrequently the 
case, that criminals escape from justice by flee- 
ing to the protection of the talepoins, and when 
once admitted into their ranks, their heads sha- 
ved,” and the garb of sanctity wrapped about 
thom,ghey are 8ecure from farther pursuit. 
57 


, 


The king alone pos- |: 


cues of the g8ailors. as they stream in the wi MN 


4 


I have adyerted:-to the Siamese temples as be- 
ing costly and magnificent ; and they'are 80, as 
all the wealth of the nation under-its present king 
is 8quandered upon these useless buildings— 
useless because, and it is most remarkable, therr 
temples are 8eldom or never used for public or pri- 
vate as8emblage.; indeed the interior of the 
buildings are never fitted with any conveniences 
for this purpose. A god is placed there, ' com- 
missioned to attend to all the necessary matters 
of religion, while the priests are living in idle- 
ness, and extorting their support from the inhab- 
itants of the country. So extensive are gome of 
these church establishments, that one part of the 
work frequently falls to decay before the other is 
finished ; the grounds attached to them often 
cover many acres, and I was assured that one 
now in process of erection by the kingp covered 
a mile and a half in extent, and was calculated 
to eclipse the splendor of all others when finished. 

The practice of burning the bodies of the dead, 
is almost universal in Siam, and is performed 
with more' or less ceremony as the individual is 
of greater or less rank, I was not present atthe 
burning of a body, but frequently saw the pre- 
cessions as they passed along the river for that 
purpose with the corpse. A canopy handsomely 
decorated, was usually erected over the body, 
and the boats proceeded slowly along the river, 
with music playing and gongs beating, while the 
talepoins performed a low monotonous chant: In 
wandering over their church grounds I have 


frequently passed the fresh ashes of a lately con- 


sumed gubject. 

One of the most comical circumstances I no- 
ticed during my stay, was the ceremony of con- 
veying the god or idol on board of the Junks be- 
fore their departure for China. On arrival at 
Siam, they deposit their god in 8ome church, and 
when they are about to depart, the long boat is 
filled with gongs and musical instruments, all 
the crew dressed and decked in the most ludi- 
crous manner, and they proceed with great cere- 
mony to convey this god on board. Under a 
canopy more or less richly-decorated, according 
to the wealth of the vessel's owner, is placed the 
tiny image, and with pennons-streaming, gongs 
beating, Sailors bawling and paddles flourishing, 
they pull about the river; the musicians exert- 
ing every faculty to elicit the greatest noise, 
which, united with the 8ound of the gong, cre- 
ates a most deafening -clang, while the long 
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and dangle with exertion, form a most laughable 
accompaniment. - It is really astonishing-that a 
people possessing 80 much shrewdness in trade, 
and evincing- 80 much knowledge of men and 
manners, in matters of business, should adhere 
to such ridiculous superstitions. 

The morals of the Siamese are theoretically at 
a deplorably low ebb ; but their simplicity of 
character and mildness of disposition, prevents 
much of the open criminality which would ensue 
in a country of fiercer spirits under the 8ame h- 
cense, I have often been amused with their. 
reazoning upon moral points. 'Dhey were, for 
instance, entirely at loss to comprehend the mo- 
tives which should induce an individual to keep 
his word in any promise he might have made, 
and aſterwards found it to be against his interest 
to fulfil it, particularly if he had no consequen- 
ces to fear. Speaking truth without regard: to 
individual interest, was a point they could: not 
fathom ; and the missjonaries informed me, that 
they had seldom been able to convince them of 
the existence of that feeling of integrity, which 
would induce people to act upon honor without 
regard to interest. 

In s8eason for another number I may notice 
8ome farther peculiarities, and attempt a descrip- 
tion of their religious temples, &c. E. H. 


* 


UNIVERSALISM AN EXTREME, 


Original. 


A $ERMON was preached against Univyersalism, 
by a Unitarian clergyman in this vicinity a short 
time 8ince, in which he urged as a principal ar- 
gument .against the doctrine, that it goes to an 
extreme. _'The preacher remarked, that persons 
proſessing Uniyersalism, had been- brought up 


under the doctrines of Calvin, and becoming 


disgusted with his creed, immediately .ran over 
to the opposite extreme of Universalism ; where- 


as, truth, i. e., Unitarianism, lay between the |] 


two. But what does this argument amount to ? 
Let us look at it. "The Calvinist 8ays, © Our 
God is good ;* but to whom. is he good ? © To 
the elect. '* Very well, this is right 80 far -as it 
goes ; for it allows that God is positively good, 
although, his goodness. is limited to a very few. 
The” Unitarian says, . * The God .in which 1 
believe is better than such a God, for he is good 
to all who love and obey him in this life,” Here, 
we have the comparative degree. But now 
comes forward the Universalist, who affirms that 


in | that while we were yet. bb Obriat. I 
for us.” A man may possibly be: pn who 
would die ſor a friend, though scarcely for this, 
Men love their friends and hate. their enemies ; 
but. God maketh his 8un to rise on the evil and 
on the . good, and gendeth rain-upon the just and 
upon the unjust. Our God, saith the Umiversal- 
ist, is not only-good, or better than some other 
God, but he 1s extremely good, yes, Superlatively 
good ; and if there is any propriety in the use of 
double superlatives, the degree will apply to him 
alone. Ancient writers often spake of him. as 
the Most High, and The Highest. If Univer- 
saligm be an extreme, let all Universalists feel 
proud of it, yea, glory in it. What saith the |; 
Highest ? * For as the heavens are higher than 
the earth, 80 are my ways higher than your | 
ways, and my thoughts than your thoughts.” *I 
know the thoughts that I think toward you, saith 
the Lord, thoughts of peace, and not of evil.” 
Aſter recovering from the bed of pain and sick- 
ness, the poor widow, with heart overflowing 
with gratitude, and eyes suffused with tears, in- 


| vokes the blessing of heaven upon those who 


have been extremely kind to her in the geagon of 
want and helplessness. And is any one found to 
condemn the charity of her sympathizing neigh- 
bors? And shall the Great Supreme stand ac- 
cused of wanton lavishness, by erring mortals, 
because of his superabundant grace toward his 
frail and helpless children ? . 

- The Calvinist and Unitarian are agreed in the 
condemnation of free, unbounded, impartial, and 
unconditional grace. The Universalist is alone 
in the belief of a God whois kind even to the 
unthankful, and to the evil. They believe it to | 
be a duty to be merciful to one another, even as 
their Father in heaven is merciful. In contrast 
with the Gods of all other zects, the Universalist | 
can adopt with peculiar appropriateness, the 
words of the prophet Micah: *©Who is a God | 
like unto thee, that pardoneth iniquity, and pass- 
eth by the transgression of the remnant. of his 
heritage ? He retaineth not his anger forever, : 
because he delighteth in mercy. - He will turn 
again, he will have compassion upon us ; he will 


|| subdue our iniquities ; and thou wilt cast all our 


8ins into the depths of the 8ea. Thou wilt per- 
form the truth to Jacob, and the mercy to Abra-. 


ham, which thou hast sworn unto our are! 
from the days of old.” 
Waltham, Mass. 


”_. 


 @ holy. and consistent life, 


. always' 8een the laws of nature glide with unde- 


- of the gources of infidelity when he says, *Since 


lation. 


leges of the first Christians ; and to wish that I 


THE VISION, 


' Tas neceasity of faith, or a deep conviction of 
the: truths of Christianity, has been insisted. on, 
by all theological writers, as. the foundation of 
But, I believe, every 
one has felt, in 8ome sceptical hour, the wish 
that his faith might be strengthened by some oc- 
ular proof of the christian religion, We have 


viating uniformity ; the sun rises and sets ; the 
gpring and the winter return ; man is born and 
dies, with a regularity 80 constant, and at periods 
80. generally expected, that the course- of nature 
SQems like the decree of ſate ; anda species of 

atu! alism is 8llently resting even on s8ome s8ober 
and believing minds. St. Peter has touched one 


the fathers fell asleep, all things continue as they 
were from the beginning of the ereation.* The 
regularity of the laws of nature, though designed 
as light to reveal, becomes a cloud, to hide the 
interposition of God. 

I 8hould be a very imperfect Srithh if I did 
not confess myself to be a firm christian ; and 
yet, I must confess, I have often felt my mind 
exercised on the obscurity of the proofs of reve- 
I have longed to see the Deity step out 
from his hiding place, and give some visible to- 
kens of his power. I have hungered and thirst- 
ed after a miracle. I have tried to imagine the 
emotions of surprise and adoration, which would 
shake my heart, could I once see the laws of 
nature suspended. But no ; she rolls on, inthe 
Same rigid uniformity. No spiritual voice meets 
my $pirit, to 'attest the presence. of anything in 
nature but the plastic power, which executes her 
Silent laws. I have walked on the sea-shore, 
and heard the roaring of its waves ; I have sat 
amidst the tombs, at midnight ; I have listened, 
with the intensest interest, amidst the deep s0li- 
tudes of the woods ; I have fled from the living, 
and implored the dead. for some .supernatural 
voice to break on the abstracted ear of faith and 
meditation. 

©'Tell us, ye dead !—will none of you, in pity ? 

O, that gome courteous ghost would blab it out ” 
But all has been in vain. Nature, rigid, lent, 
unconscious nature, is always interposing her 
material usages between me and my God. 

I have 8ometimes been led to envy the _privi- 


| then have heard the gospel as it was delivered 
from the lips of Tnfinite Wisdom, and seen-the 


had been born in those happier days. I 8hould[ 


proofs, which might silence scepticisgm and'awa- 
ken a [conquering faith, in the most sluggish 


heart. I might have caught some notes of the - 


Etc hosts, as they 8ung over *©the quiet zn- 
nocence' of the shepherds, at midnight, and haye 
stood at the tomb of Lazarus, when the voice of | 
his Redeemer called him from the dead. Theres 
is an impression resting' on my heart, that T 
should have conquered my sins with: more facil- 


ity ; and have lived more devoted to that celes- _ 


tial power, which was everywhere manifested 
around. Hail, ye happy spirits! Why have ye 
not transmitted to later ages your wonderful 
works ?—and thou, bright morn of christianity; 
why were thy dews 80 transient, and thy reign 
80 short ? I have but little faith ; I own'it. But 
no angel-has eyer visited-me Ko" the skies ;-no 
Shint has spoken' to my midnight dreams ;-no 
miracle has ever met my eye. TI have but little 
faith ; but my heart longs to find an excuse and 
a cause in the little proof. 

Full of these reflections, I lately rotived to 
sleep ; and, the impressions of the day Mos 
me, I was favored with a dream. 

I 8eemed to be walking beneath a vteep. pre- 
cipice, on the eastern shores of the lake Genne- 
zaret. 'The waters seemed to be hushed in the 
profoundest tranquillity, and their color was tin- 
ged with the purple rays of the setting 8un. 'The 
day was declining ; the shadows of the moun- 
tains were stretched upon the waters; and a 86- 
cret sanctity seemed to pervade the scene, which 


witnessed the wonders once wrought 1n it by the 


Redeemer. of men. I felt an increase of faith, 
as my eye 8tole oyer the objects around me, and 


I could almost fancy-I could gee the lake agita- 


ted by a 8torm ; the bark of the disciples labor- 
ing amid the waves. I could almost _ I 
heard his voice speaking to the tempest, "and 
saying, * Peace, be till !! But till, the” Jaws 
of nature 8eemed to regain their invisible hold: 
every object around me. 'The waves laved the 
Shores, as other waves do ; and the rocks re- 
flected their gigantic shadows, in the bosom. of 
the lake, ike other rocks. 
ling influence of unbelief. 
While 1 was walking, I noticed, at a little 
distance from me, a pale old man, dressed inthe 
habits ' of antiquity, with a remarkable, inerg« 
lous agpect. "He ES to be count ting” 
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| not cleave the clouds, and from its silver feath- 


| beat» with apprehension. 


Jast he fixed his eyes with a look of compassion. F 
on me.” I immediately knew him to be 'Thomas 
Didymus, the apostle 80 famous for his unbehef. 
I approached him, with low reverence, and thus | 
began: © O thou once frail mortal on earth, now 
certainly a saint in glory, have compassion on 
my. weakness, and hear me tell my wo. 'Thou 
hast been the prey of doubt ; thy mind was once 
the region of darkness, as mine is now ; thou 
didst say, when on earth—* Ezcept I shall see m 
has hands the print of has nails, and put my fingers 
in the print of the nails, (here the. vision shook his 
head, and dropped a tear) and thrust my hand mm- 
to his s1de, I will not believe.” Such is exactly 
my condition, I long: for ocular proof, Tell 
me where shall I find it ?* 'The saint fixed his 
eyes upon me, and with his long white finger, 
kept pointing at my breast. But, though his 
countenance was full of meaning, he spoke not a 
word, and continued pointing to my heart, while 
he fixed his eye constantly and fearfully upon 
me. [I felt an irresistible disposition to look 
away to the lake ; I expected to see it ruffled 
by storms and «tilled by some word of miracu- 
lous power ; I called for signs ſrom heaven ; I 
gazed, to 8ee if the wing of 80me angel would 


ers, dart 8ome 8upernatural light into my mind. 
Still, the apostle continued pointing his finger at 
my breast ; and, with a deliberate step, he ap- 
proached nearer and nearer to the spot on which 
I 8tood. There was something inexpressibly 
awſul in his long continued s8ilence. My. heart 
* Speak-!' 8aid TI! 
* peak, thou dumb vision, and tell how I may 
be satisfied.* He till approached me, and pul- 
ling a little pocket Bible from my pocket, began, 
with a melancholy air, to turn over the leaves. 
] noticed, however, as he was turning, that cer- 


tain letters, blazed with Suns, 80 that, though the | 


| print was fine, I could read particular passages 
at a great distance. 'The apostle began to wave 
his hand and step backwards. © Why,” said I, 
* has the impartial one denied to me that ocular 


demonstration, which he afforded to the first dis- | 


ciples ?* He held up. the Bible, and I saw, 
_ blazing in lines of fire, these words: * If they 
" hear not Moses and the prophets, neither will they 
be persuaded, though one arose from the dead.” 
*Alas!' said I, *is there no way for me to ob- 
tain, a firmer faith ?* He held up the book, and I 
ing as before—* If any man do his will, 


from my view. 


The | ﬆtill oak re 


| ters were as large and as intlligblo = as before. 
He was now almost beyond my sight, retiri 


behind a rock, which was about to intercept} m 
' Stay,” 8aid I, *stay, - 
not Jeave me 80 unsatisfied ;* speak once, and let 
me hear. Why has not the same evidence been 
vouchsaſed to me, as to the earlier christians ? 
Why has not my sight increased my faith ?” The 
apostle then opened my book, and I read, on a 
blank leaf, these words, which vanished as I read 
them, and were never seen in the faintest trace 
afterwards : * Idle doubter,” why do you com- 
plain? You have your peculiar difficulties ; we 
had ours. We saw the miracles, but .we 8aw 


tianity, through a series of ages, onthe 'heart. 


the centre of the soul. ; 
renovated heart. So, doubter, purge thine eyes, 
and there 1s light enough.* TI looked up, and the 
apostle was gone; and the evening winds, 
through the shades-of midnight, were sighing 
over the sea of Gennesare ."—New ns. Bohn 


Magazine. 


TO HARRIET B***?, 


Original, 


Lavy, while my prayers are floating 
Heaven-ward bound to God for thee, 
Deem not that my heart 1s yearning 
For the bliss that waits on thee ! 
Angel spirits, gently guiding 
Through a world of peace and love, 
Will, when thou for heaven art pining, 
Sweetly bear thy 8oul above. _ 


W hilst thou, earth's best gifts art sharing, _ 
With the one most dear to thee, 
Wilt thou, *mid its joys enchanting, 
Cast one lingering thought on me ? 
O that, angel wings possessing, | 
I might hover o'er thy way, 
Thee from sin and 8orrow guarding,— 
Pointing on to perfect day ! 


Lady ! earth can bring no off *ring 
Meet to heal a wounded heart ; 
' May we then, to Jesus kneeling, 
Seek to share the © better. part ! 
Sweetest flowers thy path adorning, 
Cannot whisper they must die— 


he hall know of the doctrine rs act it be of God.* 


| | 


En, 


And the fires are dimly burning 


' Where our vain oblations lie ! ELLEN. 


not the brighter proofs of the influence of qgllns- 


We had the prejudices of education to encoun= 
ter, and to tear the most cherished opinions from” 


The best miracle is a 
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ELYSIUM AND TARTARUS, 
Orig inal. 


Cnayren 1.. tea 


©CHaRLESs, this is indeed, a delightful situation, 
which you have chosen away from the noise and 
bustle - of the city. The prospect in view 18 
charming, and all around is neatness, elegance, 
and comfort. You must be happy here !? 

Such was the language of Alfred Freeheart to 
his friend Charles Bancor, on his first visit to 
the new home of the latter, in the pleasant vil- 
lage of M———, but an hour's ride from our 
city. The Jelibate health of his beloved wife led 
"him to remove from the confines of the city, to 

the free and purer air of the country, in hopes 
that the change of s8ituation would restore the 
To8e to the lily cheek, and make the eyes of fond- 
ness glisten more with the animation of buoyant 
Spirits, Deep and torturing. had been the emo- 
tions of: Charles, as 'for months he had perceived 
the URGE rming change in the health of 
his beloved ; his 80ul was often bowed down 
in secret, as he Dok ofthe remarks his friends 
had made respecting his wife's decline, when 
they spoke apart among themselves, and he, un- 
known to them, listened to their conversation. 

Perhaps 4mid all the sorrowful emotions that 

arise from grief, there is none that touch 80 
keenly. the tenderest chords of the human heart, 
as when we are first apprised of the dangerous 
nature of the sickness of one, over whom we have 
"ee with.a " anxiety, and whose 8peedy re- 
romeed 'us by physicians and friends. 
tarry at the 8ide of that one, with unwearied 
plied repeat and repeat the ass8urances 
of restoration given by those on whose judgment 
we rely, and we feed hope with the anticipation 
of g800n seeing the dear one again moving in 
health and j Joy in the gafWFof. friendship. 'But 
O how agonizing e eelings that are awa- 
kened, when we secretly draw near to 8ome 
friends who are conyersing in an under tone 
apart, expressing to each their fears respecting 
the recovery of the sick one. How like a thun- 
derbolt is the crash upon our sensibilities made 
by these remarks ! We did not permit ourselves 
to think of the death of the beloved—we did not 
dream that they could 'dig—but now we are told 
_ that there is but little ho 
a manner that assures us that friends 8peak in 
8ncerity, and feel what they utter deeply. 


| that often during the morning walk would stop 


| and told this in 8uch/|- 


chance; n as it were, heard that his wife's sickng 

was considered dangerous—that consumption— 
smiling deceiver—was preying on her vitals, and ' 
that, ere long, he would have to write over her 
couch—* Beauty's Grave.” Speedily he made _ 
inquiries of every.one whose opinions he respect- 
ed—brought several physicians to a consultation 
on her-case, and the result was, an earnest ad- 
vice to remove her to a country residence, where 
she could enjoy many restoratives, of which she 
must be-deprived in the crowded city. Charles 
lost no time in selecting a proper situation, and 
in the 8weet smiling month of June conveyed his 
wife to her new regidence. The effect was al- 
most miraculous on her health, for in the follow- 
ing August she seemed like another creature— 
the sallow hue, the hectic flush, the glassy ex- 
pression 'of the eye, departed to give place to 
beauty and brightness. 


It was indeed a beautiful srght to watch the! 

as Charles and Emma walked forth at homſy 
morning beside the 8weet stream that lay at a 
short distance from home; and around which 
were 8ome of the most romantic and poetic scenes 
that ever pleased the love of the Beautiful. 'The 
merry Emma, 'skipping over the pleasant walks, 
and culling the dewy flowers from the hills side, 
was not like the pale, emaciated, and feeble Em- 
ma, who once sat beside the window, and looked 
out with a sad glance on the passing multitude 
in the city-street ; nor was the. happy Charles, 
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and gaze on his wife, as she tripped over the 
ground to gather some favorite flower that s8miled_ 
in the distance, while a cry of exultation at her 
recovery, 8eemed ready to burst from his lips, 
like the dejected Charles, who, when he left his 
city home for his place of business, was' fearful. 
that mournſul tidings would await him at t the 
threshhold on his return. *Great was the chang 
in both, and they were grateful to the higher 
Power for the change. An elevated and ration 
al piety had a home in their. hearts, and hap} 
was its influence over their tempers and feelin 
keeping in 8ubjection the lower to the higher 
zentiments, and causing them to turn away ſrom 
the many fashionable follies that too oſten fetter 
the- spirit, and tame the mind to the mere me- 
chanical performance of certain outward duties. 
'The  first two years of their residence at the 
Vine Cottage, as'they called their home, was 


Thus it was with Charles. He had by mere 


bright and beautiful page in their his ; 
told, not of LNG desertion, infidi 
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quarrels ; but” of peace, of uwerids devotion TFAYY a brother, and elned the blessings .of a 
to each ther, and of attention to all those small || household. Alfred resolyed to turn spy, and 
but important social duties that serve to make up || watch with a jealous. eye his friend, One eve- 
much 'of the happiness of life. Alas ! that blots || ning he tarried near a house where he had 8een 
and 8tains should cover the page that must follow || Charles enter, and after a long delay he came 
that beautiful portion of their history, and dim} out wrapt in a large eloak, 80 completely dis- 
the brightness of his fame. But let the truth be || guised that he would not have recognized him, 
told—for truth is powerful for good. had not Charles, as he came out of the door, 
| || removed his cloak from his face a little, 80 as to 
bring it up more closely than” before ; during 
©ALFRED, lend me two hundred dollars till to-|| that momentary act the light in the porch of the 
morrow, for I have a note for five hundred to || house shone on his features, and Alfred knew 
pay today,” said Charles Bancor, as he entered || his man. He followed him through many streets, 
the 8tore of his friend, one' day, at noon. till at last he entered a dark alley, and rapped. 
*Why Charles, I was in your store this morn- || three times at a 8mall door, which when opene: 4 
ing, and your clerk told me that you had no notes || creaked heayily as if burdened with a large iron 
to pay this week, and'— bar ; he entered, and the door was immediately 
*But this—this is a private note, Alfred, and || closed,. and: Allred could distinetly hear it barred 
| ,Jobn did not know that I owed it ;* replied || and locked: 
Zharles, in a huwfed, stammering manner. His This was a ding Situation for the spy—re- 
riend lent him the money, and when he was | treat he would. Not, and advance he co 
gone, mnused with a-great deal of geriousness on || therefore he contented himselfgy 'tarr ng 
the | circumstance —-on the haggard: look of || 8small niche close by the doofFffrom whence he 
Charles, which bespoke that he had had but lit-|| could see all who went out without being seen 
tle-sleep the past night ; and then the hurried, || by them. . -He was there three hours ere the 
stammering, blushing manner in which he repli- || door was/.again opened, and:then two persons 
ed.'to-the words of the clerk ; and the strange-|| came out, who:8topped at a ſew steps from where 
ness.-of his having snch a note unknown to his || he: st00d; and conversed respecting one of their 
clerk, who had always been intrusted with every || dupes and their gains. The spy 80on discover- 
item; of his pecuniary affairs ;—all this served to || ed that he was near a gambling house, and that 
cause/ Alfred to-8uspect that. all was not right || the prey of the evening; had been his friend. 
with his friend, who to him had been as: free, || While they tarried-in: conversation he learned 
ſrank- and 'open as a brother, till now, _ He then || much concerning, Sheets of ths: 
remembered that of late he had met Charles sev- || bis bitter hatred uni 
eral times quite-late in the evening in the city || as they proceeded, TSS 
walking very hurriedly, but, supposing 8ome ur- depravity, and the spee Sus 
gent business had kept him from returning home, || had. practised to. cheat! the 
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5 victim of hole pas- 
he: thought no more of it. But the looks of || 810n, and rob him'of his wealth. He grew sick 


. Charles that day, told, lainly that he had:had a || at heart as he discovered the vile characters amid 
troubled night, and he&was led to zuspect that the || which an unholy., digg þad driven his friend, 
_ last night was not epint, -at home. Why should || and he prayed in the WM silence of hi 
" batkddlee for a- moment any evil suspicions re- || cal situation, that God he 6 IC 
specting his friend ? . He could ' scarce tell why, || utter ruin, of the gnares' gf: Ne g | 
yet he did guspect that Charles was nok the man || 'Again the heavy bar was heard to awing, and - 
he had been. as the door was opening the two. gamblers de- | 
To: 8ecretly keep a watchful eye on a friend. parted, Charles came gzitz, and the door in-. 
who has frayed from the path of right and duty || stantly--closed. Alfred 1 s hiding place to | 
—to follow him-through the windings of his ca- || follow his friend ; and as he cautiously 8tepped 
reer—to '8tudy out the machinations that have | along the dark passags; his foot struck against : 
bewitched and bewildered him—to teal, like a|| some emall article: t | ntade a dlight rattling | 
felon, from place to place, 1 in order to avert evil Noise ; he 8tooped, took it up, and” placed. it 
' that. we: fear nding over: one— is. in his coat pocket. - He followed his friend, who 
; indeed; but many, by performing it, have — ———— as 


Mr < 
By > 


| from Hike gociety of the vilest of earth, to the em- 


- to: rgtire to, and had become acquainted with 


——__ 


[nſqncces his way towards home— 


brace of one of the excellent offhis lower world! 
Alas! what a creature does crime make man ! 
how doth it bring him down from his high estate! 

Alfred returned to his-rooms. , He 80on dis- 
covered that his prize was @ boz of jewels, [pro- 
bably dropt by one of the two gamblers] and 
what was his astonishment to discoyer that some 
of them bore the initials of the maiden name of 
his friend's wife ! Here was indeed a discovery ; 
but in what light did it present Charles—the 
upright, the loving, the devoted, and generous 
Charles! Could it be that the passion of gaming 
had 'gained 8uch a mastery over him, as to lead 
him to sacrifice all the money he could com- 
mand, and force him to take the jewels that 
Jeokiad his Emma when a bride ? It must be 80; 
and who can tell whence that passion will carry 
man when once it has taken hold on him, and 
led him time after time fo the scenes of strong 
excitement, where he loses and loses till he be- 
comes desperate, and madly hazards all, to re- 
deem the lost. Why will not men listen to the 
cautions of wisdom—to the voice that comes from 
ruined fame and squandered fortune—from the 
darkness, misery, and desolation of the beggared 
home, and broken hearted wife, and shun the 
paths that lead to death ? 

Of what trust is the gambler deserving ? Of 


none ; for ut 18 his PROFESSION (o cheat, to de- 
cerwe, and betray, and wo to him that hath to lose, 
if he falls into his handP! .. Better that the pesti- 


fps © Ss 


lence, the storm, or thee, disperse our wealth 
to the winds and the wayes, than that they who 
prey on the credulity of men, Should have it. 
In the following manner did Alfred account 
ſor the change in his friend. He supposed that 
Charles* business had been 80 as to keep him 


s0metimes oyer night in the city, and that at| 


zuch times, and during the day, he had no home 


80Mme persons who frequented the house. where 
he regorted for-meals, and being naturally of an 
unsuspecting nature, he had been led away by 
Specious: appearances. and professions. 'The 
game resorted to to wile away a tedious hour, 
became the leader to more exciting ones ; till at 
last, degperate were the hazards, and pn 
the man ! 


i » 
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'must confess his baseness to his Emma, and find 


'Dzar Charles! what is the matter ? How mis- 


cekle you look ! Tell me what has happened !” 
exclaimed Emma Bancor, as her husband alight- 
ed from his chaise/ and entered his cottage door, 
aſter the hour of midnight had rolled by. G 
©I am 8ick—sick—sick !' replied _ ina 
mournful and faint tone. 3 

« Alas ! too true have proved the dark forbod- -4 
ings of my last night's dream,” said she, as fond- 3 
ly she laid her arm upon his shoulder and wept. 
Long and sorrowſul was the dialogue between + 
them ere they retired ; and should we rehearse 
it, it would only show how pitiful the fallen one 
appeared, as he by evasions and falsehoods de- 
ceived confiding and devoted affection, and felt 
that he was not worthy of her love. 

The next morning found him sick indeed; A 
8evere cold brought on a feyer that confined him 
to his bed for many long weeks ; the anguish of 
body was. great, but what was it compared with 
the tortures of his mind? Theattention of his 
wiſe he felt he deserved not, and bitterly would' 
he sometimes weep as he thought how base he 
was, and how pure she imagined him to. be ! 
The tortures of an accusing conscience were'too 
8evere to be borne in silence, and he felt that he 


iy her forgiveness,one balmfor his stricken spir= 
it. - Pride bade him defer this duty from day to 
day, till one morning as his wife went to a cloget 
opposite the bed-for some article, he saw within 
the wedding dress. Five long years it /had hung 
there, ſor she attached a charm to it, and often 
8aid, that if the least coldness should ever creep 
over her affections, the sight of that dress would 
remove it, and. bring back her feelings to the 
warmth of the bridal eve. But when he saw it, 
he thought of the bridal jewels, the gift of paren- 
tal fondness, which she had preserved with scru- 
pulous care. * Where are they 7 was the inqui- 
ry of the secret voice in his heart. * Pawned to 
the gambler !' was the reply of conscience, and 
bitter were the emotions that agitated his breast. 
*O Emma, Emma, as thou lovest me, hear 
me !”* cried he. 5 
Startled at the ery, she indian sprang to his 
side—and he told her all—all. his ten 
yieldings, bageness, and remorse. -'F 
troubled him the most, for he was convinced that 
he should never ee the gamester to whom he 
 pawned them, again, as he pawned them for less 
than a third of their real value. But 8he loved 
him too muc arn their loss, though it was 


hard to part w with Ly departed parent's 
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gift  bestowed with the bridal AE eo which 


made them peculiarly dear. 
Charles had scarce concluded when a with? 


- was announced. It was Alfred Freeheart, who 


had come to s8ee his friend. Emma left the room 
to welcome him, and prevent his coming imme- 
diately up, as her husband did not wish to ee 
him then, She had not been long away ere she 
returned with hasty step, and with a merry cry 
showed Charles the jewels, the recovered jewels, 
and told him the whole 8tory of the agency of 
Alfred. The scene that followed was too affect- 
ing for recital —Emma smiled while she wept, as 
the sunbeams burst forth on a 'summer's day 
while the rains are falling. | 


The meeting of Charles and Alfred show how | 


deep may be the affection in the breast of man 
for man. © Closer, if possible, was drawn the 
band of friendship,' and dearer the name of the 
one to the other, Alfred in a short time had the 
pleasure of again greeting his friend in health, 
and geeing him engaged with honest aims in 


honorable trade, grateful to that kind providence 


that had restored and saved him from the fow]- 
er's snare. He brought forth works meet for 
repentance, and the Vine Cottage was again the 
home of peace, comfort, and piety; and the 
Summer roses that bloom around the porch, smile 
not with a sweeter expression than rests on the 
features of Charles and his beloved Emma. 


ARIAN, 
Boston, Mass. 


THE CONVALESCENT. 


Original. 


.” 


Come forth, come forth, my cherished one ! 
'The skies are bright, and soft the air,— 
Many the charms, and 8weet the tone, . 
In nature's hall, to banish care. 


With merry song the birds invite, 


The s8miling flowers will welcome thee ; 
The sunbeams shed their softest light, — 
Thy favorite stream flows mernly ! 


The chamber dark, no more shall be 
'Thy prison, love,”or sickness chain ; 
This mild s8weet air will make you free, 
- And Beauty's rose shall bloom again. 


My gentle love ! the birds now sing 
A 8weeter strain, gince thou art —_ 2 


They* ve lingered long on weary wing,”* 
-'T6 And the one they love at pep: 


See how the flowers rise up to greet 


The Lily fair, that glides along ! 


| Did ever roses smyle 80 8weet, 


Or birds e'er sing 80 dear. a gong ? ED 


O God ! my Soul is full of praise ! 
My heart doth 8well with thankfulness [ 
O for a seraph's voice to raise 
The 8ong to Him, whose touch doth bless.! 
BY, 
Fast Cambridge, May. 


APOSTOLIC AGONISM, 
BY REV, H. BALLOU, 
Original. 


* But I keep under my body, and bring it into subjection : 
lest that by any means, when I have' preached to others, I 
myself should be a cast-away.* 1 Cor. ix. 27. 


Tat verses, which precede the above passage, 
very evidently show, that the apostle, who wrote 
it, made use of the manners and customs of the 
athletic exercises of the games which were cele- 


| brated on the Isthmus, which joins the Morea to 


the main land ; which games were celebrated 
every fifth year. © Know ye not that they which 
run a race run all, but one receiveth the prize ? 
So run that ye may obtain. And every one that 
striveth for the mastery is temperate in all things. 
Now they do it to obtain a corruptible crown ; 
but we an incorruptible. I therefore 80 run, not 
as uncertainly ; : 80 fight I, not as one tMat beat- 
eth the air ; but I keep. under my body, and 
bring it into cubicle ; lent that by any means, 
when I have Proncpue to others, I myself should 
be a cast-away.' TheSxercises, in these games, 
were running, wrestling, leaping, throwing the 
the discus, or quoit, &c. The apostle alludes 
to the three first. Dr. A. Clarke SAYS : : © The 
crown won 1in the Olympian games, was made F, 
wild olive ; in the Pythian games, of laurel. ; 


{the Nemean games, of Ppareley ; ; and in the Tath- 


mian games, of the pine. 'These were all cor- 
ruptible, for they began to wither hs 8 06 "as 
they were separated from the trees, or plucke 

out- ofthe earth, In opposition. to these, the 


| apostle. 8ays; be contended for an incorruptible 
| crown ; "the heavenly” inheritance. He Sought 


not worldly honor ; 'but that honor which comes 
from God.” On the foot races in those. games | 
the Dr. 8ays : * Howeyer 80 many ran, only one 
could obtain the prize, ho TOE 
might exert themselyes. 


certainly ; but it was: wid 


christian course ; if ry one ran as ws 


each would receive the prize.” 
not fight as one who beat the air. 


The coetla did 


Le « 


luded to what sometimes happened to one-enga- 
ged in boxing. If a blow was avoided, he who 
gave. it was 8aid to beat the air, because the air 
alone received it. Dr. Clarke, on this subject 
presents his readers with an account which Vir- 
gil gives of a boxing match between Entellus and 
Dares, which here follows : 


© Both on the tiptoe 8tand ; 
Their arms aloft, their bodies inly bent : 
Their heads from arming blows, they bear afar, 
With clashing gauntlets then provoke the war. 
One (Dares) on his youth and pliant limbs relies ; 
One (Entellus) on his sinews and his giant size, 
The last is 8tiff with age, his motions slow ; 
He heaves for breath, he staggers to and fro,— 
Yet equal in 8uccess, they ward, they strike ; 
Their ways are different, but their art alike. 
Before, behind, the blows are dealt ; around 
Their hollow sides the rattling thumps resound, 
A 8torm of strokes well meant, with fury flies, 
And errs about their temples, ears, and eyes ; 
Nor always errs ; for oft the gauntlet draws 
A 8weeping stroke along the crackling jaws. 

Hoary with age, Entellus stands his ground ; 
But with his warping body wards the wound ; 
His head and watchful eyes keep even pace, 
While Dares traverses, and shifts his place ; 
And like a captain who beleaguers round 
Some strong huilt castle on a rising ground ; 
Views all the approaches, with absorbing eyes ; 
This and that other part, in vain he tries, 
And more on industry than force relies. 
With hands on high, Engellus threats the foe ; 
But Dares watch'd the motion from below, 
And 8lipp'd aside, and shutn'd the long descending 

blow. 
Entellus wastes his forces on the wind ; 
And thus deluded of the stroke design'd, 
Headlong and heavy fell ; his ample breast, 
And weighty. limbs, his ancient mother press'd. 
So falls a hollow pine, that long had stood 
On Ida's height, or Erymanthus? wood, — 
Dauntless he rose, and to the fight return'd, 
With shame his cheeks, his eyes with fury burn'd: 
Disdain and conscious virtue fir'd his breast, 
And with redoubled force, his foe he press'd ; 
He lays on loads with either hand amain, 
And headlong drives the 'Trojan o'er the plain, 
Nor tops, nor 8tays-; nor rest nor breath allows ; 
But Storms of strokes descend about his brows ; 
A oy tempest, and a hail of blows.” 
DRYDEN. 


« 'To such a combat as this 


Here the Dr. adds : 
ly j alludes ; ; and in the 
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force and meaning of the words, * So fight I, 
not as one that beateth the air.* I have a real and 
a deadly foe; and as 1 fight not only for my 
honor but for my bfe, I aim every blow _ 
and I do execution with each. 

No man, who had not seen such a fight, goats 
have given 8uch a description as that above ; 
and we may fairly presume that when Virgil was 
in Greece, he saw 8uch a combat at the Isthmian 
games ; and therefore was enabled to paint from 
nature.” 

In order to 8ecure complete s8uccess, and to 
make victory certain in these strivings, it was 
necessary to improve any advantage which might 
be gained. And if one by any.means brought 
his adversary to the ground, it was then of 
importance that he should keep him under, until 
he should yield as vanquished. So says the 
apostle, *I keep under my body ; and bring it 
into 8ubjection.* It seems to have been a cus- 
tom that the conquered, in those conflicts, be- 
came the slaves of the victors. And it is the 
duty of every christian to have one slave at least. 
This should be his body, comprehending all his 
appetites and passions. It is a fact which every 
person in community. should duly consider, that 
the mind must conquer the body, or the body will 
subdue the mind. There must be a master and 
a gervant in every individual. A man must rule 
his passions, or his passions will rule him. If 
the body be 8ubdued ; if it be kept under, it will 
be a most excellent servant. But if it get the 
ascendancy, it becomes a most cruel and relent- 
less master. 

To become a castzaway, was what the apostle' 
knew would be his.Tot, if he did not successfully 
contend with.his body, in which he found a law 


|| in his members constantly striving to make of 


him a captive. Jesus had warned his disciples, 
and charged them on this 8ubject. He told them 
that he was the vine, and that they were the 
branches ; and that if they should abide in |} im 
and he in them, they would bring forth much 
fruit. Moreover he said, ©If a man abide not 
in me, he is cast forth as a-branch, and is with- 
ered ; and men gather them, and cast them into 
the fire, and they are burned.* Again he said 
to them, © Ye are the salt of the earth ; but if 
the salt has lost its savor, wherewith hall it be 
salted ? It is thenceſorth good for nothing, but 
to be cast out, and to be trodden under foot of 
men.” The admonition is truly awful, and many 
are the fearful examples which are before our 
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counts we have of thoge who have been: employ- 


ed in preaching to others, who, by being over- 
come by their bodily appetites and pasmons, have 
- become cast-aways'! 'They are now good for no- 


thing, but to be trodden under foot of men. Had 
they manfully contended with their fleshly foe ; 
had they 80 resisted temptation as to have kept 
their bodies under ; had they 80 subdued their 


 passions, as to make them servants in room of 


serving them, they might now have appeared 
with incorruptible crowns ; with honors infinite- 
ly surpassing, not only wreaths of pine and Jlau- 
re], but the glittering diadems of the proudest 
monarchs of the earth, How everlasting and 
undying is the lustre of that incorruptible crown, 
which all christendom acknowledges on the head 
of the great apostle of the Gentiles! He fought 
a good fight ; the kept the faith ; he finished his 
course, and he is most honorably crowned. 

If we were in expectation of seeing a combat, 
the terms of which were such as should give to 
the victor the vanquished for a slave ; if the day 
were appointed, and the arena prescribed, with 


_ what anxiety should we repair to the place of 


conflict, and how deeply should we be interest- 
ed in the result, especially if it were a brother 
or a 80n ' whose fſuture' fortune was pending ! 
How then can we feel indifferent to the contest 
in which we know our brothers and our -8ons, 
yea and our daughters too, are compelled to 
contend ! 'There is one encouragement, and it 
Should incite us all to be vigilant in preparing 
them for the contest, and in giving them all 
needful instruction how to conquer! We are 
certain that all who enter these lists with a fixed 
purpose never to yield, and contend with untir- 
ing perseverance, will conquer, and win the 
prize. 

The apostle s8ays : © Every man that striveth 
for the mastery, is temperate in all things.* 'To 
prepare themselves to strive for the mastery in 
the Isthmian games, those whose names were 
enrolled for the purpose, were obliged to live in 
the most temperate manner, and to subject their 
bodies to great mortifications. And all this they 
would do for the love they had for a corruptible 
crown of withering pine ; when, after all, they 
were in danger not only of losing the prize, but 
of becoming slaves. But we are invited to con- 
tend for an incorruptible crown, 'in' a conflict 
where we are gure of vietory, if we are not' 80 


foolish as to yield to the foe voluntarily. 


.* 


\ 


Sg 


How frequent are the lamentable :ac- ||. 


ment to things of this world. 


'we behold. 


Let fathers and mothers exhort their*sons and 
daughters to enter the lists ; and teach them the 
laws of the contest. | Let all who preach to oth- 
ers, regard the apostle's example; keep- their 
bodies under, lest they become MAG. 


'SET YOUR AFFECTIONS ON THINGS -ABOVE, NOT ON 
THINGS ON THE EARTH.” 


Original. 


Wex are not prohibited from 8etting our affections 
on things on the earth ; but only commanded not 
to allow to these an undue share of our affections, 
zeeing there are objects' above, superior and 
more worthy, whose claims are likewise to be 
regarded. Insignificant indeed is this terrestrial 
ball, when compared. with the innumerable mil- 
lions which roll around us in silent and awful 
grandeur. But insignificant though it be when 
viewed in connection with a universe of mighty 
orbs, it is still man's only abiding place this side | 
the dark waters of death. True, this earth is not 
our home ; *tis not our final resting spot ; *tis 
only the pathway thither ; still, we cannot but 
love the earth and many of the things upon it. 
Our affections spontaneously -cling to ten thous- 
and thousand objects here, and we feel as if vio- 


Jence was done to the best feelings in our nature 


when we have been censured as violating the 
precepts of Christianity, for evincing an attach- 
This earth and þ 
every object upon it were created by our bene- 
volent Parent in heaven, His wisdom and his 
goodness are stamped upon every object which 
'The invisible things of him from 
the beginning are- clearly 8een by the things 
that are made. He has created the earth for 
man, and has fitted it up for his temporary habi- 
tation, The continents and the oceans, . the 
cloud- -capped mountains and.the verdant plains, 


the running streams and waving woods, not t only 


afford comfort and 8ustenance to all that live 
and have a being, but are all. full of the glory 
and majesty of God; and we cannot but love the 
handy works of our Creator, Besides there are- 
many endearing ass0ciations connected with this 
world's history, around which our affections will 
cling with adamantine tenacity. What myriads 
of beings like ourselves have lived here before 

us! What mighty kingdoms have. Aourished and 
decayed!” What mighty empires have Ne 


. AND LADIES” REPOSITORY. 


| eanatek wa of. brethren have gone on oyer the 
very road we are now travelling ! Here upon 


the very. globe. we. tread, / they experienced the 
8ame vicis8itudes which now mark our .0wn pro- 
gress to the invisible and eternal world. Here 
they: thought and acted ; here they were happy : 
and . here too they were wretched; here they 
hoped for. unmortality ; and here, in varied forms 
they worshipped the living God. These and kin- 
dred as80ciations endear the very senseless clods 
of the. earth to. our affections. And then the 
beings now connected with us, in domestic and 
80cial life—the human race itself, must our af- 
fections not be- 8et on these? If not, then, this 


'earth's but Hell and men but Demons. 


Many in the religious world have, to a very 
considerable extent, practisged upon what they 
gupposed the literal command of the last clause 
of our. motto. 
their affections on things on. the earth. Suppos- 
ing they were. obeying a gospel precept they 
have tried, and in .a great degree s8ucceeded, in 
alienating their affections from terrestrial things. 
Feeling it to be their duty to obey the scriptures 
in this particular, they have contemplated this 
world and its interests as being in direct-opposi- 
tion and contrast to the things pertaining to the 
kingdom of Heaven. They have viewed the 
earth as groaning under the. curse of the Al- 
mighty; as being/too gross for spiritually minded 
and religious beings to tread upon. 'They have 
considered its .atmosphere almost pestilential, 
and the great affairs of social life as highly in- 
consistent With, and destructive of true religion. 
The church and the world, have. been regard- 
as the antipodes of each other, In order to gain 
Heaven, men have been taught to despise and 
forsake the earth. In order to 8ecure the inter- 
ests of eternity, they have been taught to neglect 
and gacrifice the interests of time. [To love the 
world has been deemed a heinous sin ; and to 
hate it, the climax of piety and virtue. The 


green earth, the pure breeze, the bright sky, 


and the countless charms of external nature have 
been exchanged for the gloomy walls of nunne- 


' ries and monasteries, because the former were 


things of earth, whilst the latter were considered 
objects which bore immediate relation to things 
aboye.; In this manner. how. many thousands 
have. dreamed ; away their earthly existence. in 
| og Hapea able reveries. of their Dogrgaly.: . 


They have endeavored not to-get. 


| 
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Man onght to have his afoctions get on things 
above, but. not to the entire exclusion from. his 
bosom, of all the dearest things of earth. The 
objects and interests of this world must be regard- 
ed—they must possess a.share. of our affections. 
Christianity as well as. reason . enjoin it upon us 
as a duty to labor without .ceasing, for the ad- 
vancement of the great interests of the world in 
which we are placed. Jesus loved this world ; 
he lived and labored for it. He sympathised 
with thoge who suffered and- constantly allevia- 
ted their distresses. We ought. to imitate. his 
example, There is work for us do while we 
stay on earth, The institutious of gociety are to 
be improved.- 'The world is to be yet farther ad- 
vanced in knowledge, wisdom, and virtue. ' The 
human race 1s to be carried forward toward per- 
ſectibility, and our affections must be set on thess 
things below, in order to succeed in. the work 
which it is incumbent - on us to perform. ' But 
the opposite extreme, the confining the affections 
to things on the earth—the permitting of the 
concerns and objects of time and sense, to en- 
gross our every thought and feeling, is equally, 
if not more, to be deplored than that exclugive 
and: constant devotion of the thoughts to the con- 
templation of the spiritual and unseen world. 

That we are too apt to confine our affections to 
things on the earth, is a truth which the sincere 
and firm believer in'christianity, has often con- 
templated with sorrow.. and astonishment.. . 'To 
the eye of him whose strong and living faith, 


'bears him far above and beyond this 8ublunary 


sphere, to expatiate in that world above, which 
is to him as real and exceedingly. more glorious 
than that wherein we live, —to the eye of . 8uch 
an individual, the insensibility of mankind to that 
class of objects which fill his own bosom with 
zuch pure and ecstatic emotions is a phenomenon 
he finds it difficult to explain. Some | of. the 
causes however which bave prevented men from 


Setting their affections on things above, may be © 


found in the false and-unloyely views in. which 
these things have been presented to their minds. 
It is most unreasonable to guppose mankind will 
love any. object, which does not possess. within 
itself those attributes or qualities which coincide 
with their ideas of what is beautiſul, holy, and just, 

When these are perceivedin any object, the atfec- 
tions naturally and irresistibly will be placed 
upon.it.. You cannot preyent this result.. It wall 
follow inevitably as the effect does the operatio 

of its cause.. This is owing to man's const 


& Be OS 


and its relations to the constitutions of other ob- 
jects. Man must love that which seems to him love- 
ly ; he must hate that which seems to him to be op- 
posite in its character. Snch is the law. How then 
could it have been expected that man would 
love God, that greatest of all the things above, 
when that Being has been represented as pos- 
8es8ing qualities at which the refined and cultiva- 
ted affections of mortals instantly revolt. Those 
who have professed to teach mankind how to set 
their affections on God, however much they may 
have pretended to know about him, have evinced 
but little knowledge of the nature of man. Had 
they studied man half as much as their own creeds, 
they would have perceived that the indispensable 
condition to man's 8etting his affections-on things 
above would be, the perception of amiable & lovely 
qualities in those things. But instead of presenting 
theCreator of the Universe, Him before whom an- 
gels bow, and the archangels veil their faces, as 
a being altogether lovely, He has been represent- 
ed with s8uch terrible attributes, that abhorrence, 
rather than veneration and love have been excit- 
ed in the hearts of men. The public teachers, 
finding that mankind could not voluntarily love 
the God which was presented to them, instead of 
going back and correcting the mistake they had 
made in their views of his character, still further 
violated the laws of man's moral nature, by 
threatening him with unending and indescribable 
misery beyond” the grave, if he did not set his 
affections on this being of cruelty and wrath. 
'To be sure this fear of punishment has made 
many worshippers 80 far as outward forms and 
ordinances are concerned, but it cannot - make 
man set his affections on his Creator. No: the | 
most agreeable objects which man can apprehend, | 
will secure these ; and 8uch objects burst upon 
his view wherever he turns his eyes. 'The things 
of earth, the things of time, the things of sense, 
in short the Creator's works 8eem to him more 
lovely than the Creator himself. It is no won- 
der then that man does not love to retain God 
in all his thoughts. It is no wonder that he 
80 rarely feels that ecstatic emotion which 
led the Psalmist to exclaim, *As the hart 
panteth after the water brook, 80 panteth my 
goul after thee, O God.” Man's views of God's 
character must be changed before man's affec- 
tions can be get on him. Let us remember that 
though invistble, He is as real as any material 
object which our senses can recognize, True 
our weak and finite capacities cannot compre- 


| 


| 
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hend the infinite. We can know but little'; we 


' can understand but little ; but this little must be 


known and understood, and cherished before our 
affections can be 8et on God.” We must find out 
to some extent His adorable attributes through 
the medium of his works and the volume of in- 
spiration, We must first possess ourselves of 
the evidence, not only that He is, but that He 
is the rewarder of them that diligently seek Him. 
Nothing is 80 congenial to the best capacities of 
the human 8oul as the sentiment, the living, ac- 
tive sentiment of the God of the universe. To 
have the affections set on Him, is the climax of 
human bliss. Earthly objects, glorious though 
they may be, are unstable and insecure, and 
therefore unsatisfying to the cravings of our re- 
ligious natures. Every thing on earth is mutable 
and transitory, However fondly our affections 
may cling to them, the tender cords must 8g00n 


'be 8evered. One by one the friends we love are 


carried to the narrow house, and we are left in 
loneliness and 8orrow. Worldly distinctions, if 
our affections haye been s8et on these, will be 
found when attained, but fleeting and unsubstan-_ 
tial shadows. The material world with all its 
varied loveliness, when a few more days 8hall 
have passed, will receive our last fond gaze, as 
we close our eyes in death. But God in his per- 
fections remains the 8ame yesterday, to-day, 
and forever. He is the 8ame beneyolent being 
in time, the same in eternity, without variable- 
ness or shadow of turning. He is good, and 


nothing but good, and therefore our affections 
| 8hould be set on Him. 


Another of the Wings above, which has a para- 
mount claim on man's affections, is the unseen 
future. With what dread has man looked for- 


| | ward to that undiscovered country, *© from whose 
' bourne no traveller returns.” 


Something more 
than shadows, clouds and darkness have Tested 
upon it. Language cannot describe, the heart 
cannot conceive, the imagination cannot paint 
the tremendous and horrible danger to which the 
human race have believed themselves exposed, 
when they shall have passed the valley of the 
shadow of death. Liquid fire, and endless and 
excruciating tortures have been associated with 
that world which is to come. The terrors and 
pangs of death itself, have dwindled into insig 

ficance, in anticipation of that doom which 1 was 


|| to follow. True a 8tate of rest and joy has like- 


wise : been held out on which man has been u #1 rg: | 


e || to 8ethis affections. But 80 precarious and diffi- 


e cult were the conditions to be complied with, 

Ir in order to enter into this blessed state, that ſew 
at could even dare to hope ſor entrance, and none, 

h in their reflecting moments could presume on it 
N= as certain, And then the idea, dIVAys | insepar- 
of able from the popular notion of man's future 
e life, the idea of the separation from friends and 
n. kindred, and our brethren at large ; the idea 
of that while we are in glory we thall be gensible 
C- that they are s8uffering indescribable anguish, 
o from which there can be no release or mitiga- 
of Ml tion, is 80 discordant with our best feelings and 
zh desires ; 80 repugnant to that which our highest 
nd nature craves ; 80 contrary to that which we es- 
e- MW teem to be adorable and lovely, that it is impos- 
le WM sible with 8uch views to set the affections upon 
ns futurity. But let us contemplate the invisible 
on and eternal world to which we are hastening, as 
re it has been revealed to us by our reason and the 


in BM word of God. If the inspired writers have 8po- 
"If ken the truth ; if our Father in Heayen be pos- 
be segged of the infinite and glorious attributes 
'n- & which all nature demonstrates, then we have 
its | the strongest possible inducements to set our 
all WM affections on the blessed existence which He is 
as ll to give his children beyond the grave. For that 
— existence with its entire freedom from gorrow, 
ay, Wl pain and death ; its never-ending, perfect, and 
ng © universal felicity, is sufficient indeed to warm 
le- © our hearts with gratitude and our lps with 
ind Il praise ;- while our affections are irresistibly set, 
ns Wl and riveted as it were, upon this heavenly truth 

too firmly to be removed by the perishing things 
ra- & on the earth. If then we habitually look for- 
een Ml ward with hope and joy to this heavenly destiny 
for- MY —if we love to reverence the character of God, 


ose Il our affections are et on the things above. 
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- SONG OF THE DYING, 
ed, Original. 


Diszast had well nigh done its work—the flame 
but glimmered in the socket, one moment more 
and it would be out. The dying girl called, by 
her waving hand, her sister to her, and faintly 
breathed forth the wish that she would sing— 
Sing 8ome 8weet melody, that she wight leave 
earth with-the tones of i inspiring music lingeri 
on her ear. * And what, dear sister, would you 
choose for me to sing ?* *Sing, Harriet, my 


—— 
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favorite—T leave earth willingly,” said the dying 
girl, The s8ister well knew her choice, and she 
8at down to the instrument and brought forth its 
80ftest, 8weetest tones—they were indeed born 
of heaven, and never had music a holier influ- 
ence than when_it breathed forth the elevated 
thoughts of a dying one, dying in the beauty of 
her youth, and yet willing to depart. We look- 
ed on her with sacred awe—we felt we were in 
the pregence of a being of another world, who 
was 800n to know the mystery of death. What 
a calm and beautiful expression was on her coun- 
tenance! What a glow was on her cheek, and 
a brilliancy in her eye, as the notes of the favor- 
ed gong rose 8weet and clear, and seemed to 
float around the couch of the dying ! .O' is not 
that religion worth possessing that enabled her 
to wear a heavenly smile at the last moment, and 
show that she felt the words that were uttered, 
though she could not speak them—and she died 
as the s8ister repeated— 


I would not live alway, away from my God, 
Away from you heaven, that blissful abode. 


There was much to wean thee away, fair sister 
of the gentle speech and tender eye ! *© Storm 
after storm'* did indeed * rige dark o'er thy 
way,' and heaven was fairer to thee than earth. 


And when the pale conqueror cometh to bear 


me from this shadowy world, may thy sweet 
cheerfulness be mine, and some gentle one sing 
me to death's sleep as thou wert. Sweet 8is- 
ter ! we part from earth's melody, for the purer 
and nobler harmonies of heaven ! The «trains 
that greet us as we linger on the shores of mor- 
tality are not the last, for there are harps and 
voices in that home which awaits us all, 
everlasting 8ongs will be sung to the praise of 
our Father and our God ! 


A SIMILE. 
Ori gina]. 


How gay the course adown the stream 
Of you light hark, unmoored and free ; 
Its 8ails are 8et in gallant trim, 
And pleasant is the 8ight to ee. 


Anon, *tis by the storm wind drawn, 
And tost upon the foamy waves; 

Like a weak babe in anger's arms, 
The victim of the storm that raves. 


A splendid wreck it has become ! 
The fragments strew the waters dark, — 
They 8ink beneath the 8urging waves ;— 
Mourn for the gay and 8portive bark! 
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Such is the course of Pleagure's slave ; none... Then came the desolation of abandon- 
Awhile he finds a Joyous path; - _ ment—the. darkness. of the prophecy of friends, 
But 800n wild, passion draws him j in, and 8he- went back to her father” s house, like the 
at re bo eto 7 ues. Bethe * || bird that with wounded wing came back to the 
Fast Cambridge. 
| nest which it had left against the cry. of its 
- mother. 
TYE WILLEUL ONE. O. that. her history might be a warning ! A 
warning to many who are deyoted. to the intem- 
perate, and will deck themselves for a. bride 
© Wunar profit is there in talking to her—marry || while the professed. lover is taking his draught 
him she declares she will, and if she is determin- || of madness. Would it not be well did they test 
ed with eyes open to plunge into the abyss of the truth of his professed affection, by bidding 
ruin and misery, let her do it.” him, in the name of Love, to relinquish his fond- 
* You may yet prevail on her .to leave him, || ness for the hurtful libation and destroy. the de- 
and think what a blessing it will be if you flo stroying habit. If he sbrank from doing it, his 
8ucceed !? | love 48 not worth a farthing, and his professions 
| have no hope. [I have talked and talked || are vanity. This 1s a righteous test ; would that 
till I am 8ick of the theme. TI have told her what || it were more faithfully applied, for great would 
she owes. to her connections and herself—how || be the benefit to 8ociety ; and woman would fur- 
loathsome the character of R is, and that || nish another proof that she is: increasing in the 
to marry him is only to link herself- with pollu- || knowledge of her own worth and dignity. n. 
tion, disgrace, and misery. ; and I have done !' 
Such was the language: of two young ladies, SYMPATHY 
which I chanced to overhear. To me it was 
evident that some female had connected herself Original. 
with a person of bad fame—perhaps a dishonest || May the tear, that is wiped with a little address, 
one, a debauchee, or a drunkard ; and she was || Be followed, perhaps by a 8mile.” 
to be abandoned to her own willfulness by a|| How needful to all is sympathy, and how beau- 
friend who [had strove hard to persuade her tifully has the poet, in-the words of. our motto, 
against union with him,” I made inquiries, and || a1jyged to-it.. Many strive with 8uch a harsh 
was told the story of the girl's infatuation.” She || anner to: remove. or as8uage griefs, that they 
was. young.; in outer appearance a handsome || 4qq to, instead of diminishing their gloomy pow- 
: being, and had been privileged with a good edu- || gy How many times: have we. met profſessed 
cation, She had become acquainted with a wild || qministers of the gospel of comſort at funerals, 
and showy person, some years her elder, and,who || who instead of directing the minds of the aggem- 
s addicted to mad indulgence in intoxicating bly to the great truths that are ſull of consola- 
drinks. The whole village knew his character, || tjgn, and calculated: to. make good impressions 
and she knew it ; but yet there was some mys-|| on the heart, have chosen rather.to. pour bitter- 
terious charm that made her cling to him, and|| neg in the cup of the mourners by telling them 
the expostulations of her friends only served to || that it is sinful to grieve, that grief implies a 
tighten the connecting band. And she married || qgyht of the truth of christianity, and is murmur- 
him, turning a deaf ear to the warnings of ſriend- ing against God. 
ship, the pleadings of affection, and the voice of || gych never learned of Jesus, whose religion | 
reason, that inquired of her—* If he loved thee || js one of tenderness and sympathy. When he 
as thou believest, would he not prove it by first || wept at the grave of a friend, was it an act 
dashing from his lips the maddening bowl, and against the dictates of the truths he taught ? 
Swearing enmity against the destroyer ?' No ; ſar from it, He wept in pure sympathy | 
She thought she should have a greater power || ith the sisters, and he caused the tear of grief 
over him after she became his'bride than before, || to be. followed by the. 8mile of gladness. . We 
and that then he would reform. Time proved cannot raise the dead, as he could and did ; | but 
her to be no prophet. | Years rolled. on, and the || ye can cherish, and act in accordance. Ts the 


base passion Still” held the mastery, till at last it | Sentiment of the poet, yy, fo the * oh | 
took "—" the heart, and affection for her he had 


Original. 


eloquent boquet, feeling with us that flowers 


. things that art's hands have erected lying in 


Happy is'the heart that has found the 8ympa- 
thy a sensitive nature craves, and without which 
half of life's 'pleasures' are valueless., How 
sweet is 8ympathy, when we turn over the pages | 
rich with beautiful and /8ublime thoughts, and 
wish to unfold our” delight and approbation to 
one of kindred feelings, who can prize with us 
the gems of the bard, the fictionist, the moral- 
ist, and the. historian. Or when we walk forth 
to'the gallery of art, and with enthusiasm exam- 
ine the productions of the pencil of genius, how 
sweet it is to point out the beauties of our fayorites 
to the eye of her who will admire them as we do. | 
Or when we direct our course to the garden of 
Flora, to wander amidst the rich variety of plants 
and flowers that rise in beauty and fragrance, 
how 8weet is 8ympathy there, to enter with like 
zeal into the work of culling and arranging the 


have a language more eloquent than words 
though drest in richest imagery.- Or when we 
leave'these for the hills and the mountains, from 
whence we look abroad over the beauties of the 
lower world, and '8ee the proud and towering 


miniature littleness at our feet ; how much then 
do we need the company of one who can feel, 
exult, and admire, with us, and think with awe 
and reverence of the great and good Being who 
upholds all things! Sweet, again, is the influ- 
ence of 8ympathy._ when it 'causes us to © take 
sweet counsel together and walk to the house of 
God in: company.? 'There to engage with joy, 
and gladness in the anthem and the song of 
praise, and with a hke desire for spiritual. good, 
attend to the other exercises of the ganctuary, 
and feel that it is good to be there. 

We s8hould be grateful for Sympathy 1 in what- 
ever manner it manifests itself ; for it is the sen- 
timent that at last s8hall be acknowledged by all, 
and bind the: world together in the bond of per- 
fectness. ' B.* 

East Cambridge, May. | 


A MORNING ADDRESS TO THE ROBINS. 
Original. 


Ys 8weet little birds of the golden breast, | 
Last night your 80ft eyelids with dew were prest, 
But: ye 8hook. it off, when the day first broke, 
And your eyes to its dawning light awoke. 


of n 
Thro' the blooming plume and leafy Sprays 
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Till it reached your'goft, round bosoms of down, 
And brighten'd to gold, tl ir light hazle brown. 


Your sleek, glossy wings are neatly laid back, 
And your full, round eyes are brilliant and black, 
Save a chastning light for their darksome hue, 
Where the spirit's truth comes glistening thro”. 
With a clear, wild note, and a small sweet voice, 
Ye call on the hills and fields, to rejoice ! 4 
The deep chorus floats, and borne by the gale, - 
Swells its proud echo o'er river and vale; 
Yet pauses sometimes, to speak to man's heart, 
And ask him, what hinders his taking a part. 
Know, little robins, the soul must be true, 
Aye, pure, to join in thanksgiving with you ; 
"Know that man's heart is too earthly, too base, 
To breathe up such holy, s8uch innocent praise ; - 
But when it is changed and moulded anew, 
'Then birds, *twill warble its praises with you. 
8. C. E. 


.. ON THE RIGHT GOVERNMENT OF THE TONGUE, | 

" Original. 
Pavr, Eph. iv. 27, thus exhorts us. *©Let no 
corrupt communication proceed out of your 
mouth, but that which is good to the use of edi- 
ſying, that it may minister grace: unto the hear- 
ers.' If it is asked what does Paul mean by 
corrupt communications ? 'The last part: of the 
verse answers, it is that which is not good to the 
use of edifying, which does not minister grace, 
or good to the hearers. If this be correct, as all 
christians will adnut it 1s, all then who profess 


[| this name, have much need to consider thei 


ways. Not to mention the corrupt communica» 
tions of sects against each other for sectarian pur- | 
poses, or the idle, useless conversation which-fill 
up a great part, our time every day, I shall o- 
tice some of the kinds of corrupt communications 
Paul 8pecifies in the context, and which uy 
tians ought to put away. 

1. Lying. © Wherefore put away lying ; . a 
every man truth with his neighbor.* ' Verge 25. 
What! it will be asked, can christians tell plump 
down lies ? - It is to be feared, some of them do 


- this, not only in the ordinary business: of life, 


when it will promote their worldly purposes, but - 
one .8ect will propagate what they know to be 
false of another 8ect, to.injure it, and exalt their 
own. | But, can there: be much difference, | be- 
tween Gay a plump down lie, and willfully 

lding the np which. would Save. our 


lays 9 acndilized if -etaad'by; and tem 
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what I know to be a lie told''of my brother, and 


am s8ilent, am I not a partaker in the lie ? Am 


I, in 80 doing, my brother's keeper ? ' And, am I 
walking by the golden rule, which all approve, 
yet many transgress ? 'To withhold truth, which 
would put down the lie told of my brother, is ap- 
proying of the lie, and shows that I am not loy- 
ing him. And if we love not our brother whom 
we have geen, how can we be loving God whom 
we have not seen. 

2. Bitterness, *Let all bitterness be put away 
from you.” Verse 31. Out of the. abundance 
of the heart the mouth speaketh ; and all must 
have seen, what cutting, bitter words, 8ometimes 
proceed out of the mouths of professed christians. 
Bitterness in the heart, dictates bitter words, 
and eyen gives a bitterness to the tone and man- 
ner of uttering them. The whole is gall and 
wormwood—80 far from being edifying, or min- 
istering grace to the hearers, it proves often to 
be contagious, and in an instant produces Wke 
bitterness in them. A word fitly 8poken how 
good it is; but a word unfitly 8poken how much 
mischieſ it often occasions? * Behold how great 
a matter a little fire kindleth. And the tongue 
is a fire, a world of iniquity : 80-is the tongue 


among our members, that it -defileth the whole 
body, and setteth on fire the course of nature, 
and it is 8et on fire of hell.” 

3. Christians ought to put away from them all 


wrath and anger. See verse 31. It is express- 
ly enjoined on them, to be © slow to wrath.” Jas. 
i. 19. They ought not to be of a hasty spirit 
to be angry, * for anger resteth in the bosom of 
fools.* And if it is allowed to rest here, it will 
be restless until it gets vent by speech, or 8ome 
other way against its object. The first moye- 
ments of wrath or anger ought to be careful- 
ly watched, for it is like the letting out of wa- 
ter, the beginning may be 8mall, but the end a 
flood, which sweeps all before it. Anger is not 
in itself sinful, for the Savior was angry, yet 
without sin. Mark iii. 5. It becomes sinful, 
when indulged against an improper object, to an 
improper degree, and continued an improper 
length of time. * Let not the 8un go down upon 


your-wrath,* for the wrath' of man worketh not. 


the righteousness of God. It is love, not wrath, 
which worketh no ill to our DOI_ADorS: But if 
anger and wrath burn in a man's bosom, his 
mouth is the chimney, and the 8moke egc 
in oaths, imprecations, threatenings, and 
guage to bad to be named. 'The tongue, like 
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the hands of a: timepiece, 'is regulated -by | the 
working of passions within, for out of the abun- 
dance of the heart the mouth speaketh. 

4. Christians in the context are also com- 
manded to put away *clamor, evil speaking, and 
malice.* Verse 31. Anger and wrath are gen- 
erally noisy, boisterous and clamorous. A per- 
Son under their influence, speaks louder, and 
faster than usual ; and his whole tone and man- 
ner of speaking, is different. Although you do 
not see him, you can tell from hearing his lan- 
guage, that anger and wrath dictate to his lips. 
Nor do you ever find, that they teach the lips to 
gpeak any good of the object of his anger and 
wrath. No ; if he has any evil to say, it will 
then be told, magnified, and the highest coloring 
given to it. 'The very faults of the person's an- 
cestors will be raked up and cast in his teeth. 
And if the materials for evi] speaking are rather 
gcanty, they will be eked out by recourse to 
mental deficiency or bodily deformity. 'The very 
want of sufficient grounds to speak evil, increases 
the anger and wrath, and the person s8upplies the 
deficiency by clamor and abuse, and settles down 
in malice, for want of proper materials whereon 
to 8pend the tempest of his passions. This ma- 
lice, may for a 8eason keep the tongue silent. 
But whenever a better opportunity offers, to 
vent this malice, the tongue is again let Jooge, 
and the person is happy because he has found 
materials for his evil speaking. 

Such are the principal evils, noticed. in the 
context, arising from not goyerning the tongue. | 
And if christians had not been in danger of fal- 
ling into these evils, many exhortations in the 
New Testament are entirely s8uperfluous. But 
all who regard the authority of God, their own 
peace, and the happiness'of others, ought to put 
from them 8uch evils. They ought to let no 
corrupt communication proceed out of their 
mouth, but that which is good to the use of edi- 
fying, that it may minister grace unto the hear- 
ers.” And who 80 fit to set an example of this 
as your female readers, and produce a great re- 
form in conversation, which is much needed in the 
present day. Let them get their faces against 
all corrupt communications, proceed from whose 
mouths they may. Let them countenance no 
conversations, which do not tend to instruct, 
comfort, and build up, by ministering grace, 


' or some good to: the hearers, Let them put 


their veto. against all conversation which tends 
in any shape to injure the feelings, chargeter, or 


welfare « of others. Females can do all this, gg 


do it in a manner , men ean hardly imitate hwy 
out giving wy "In elosing my remarks, I 

shall 265-ay this by the following anecdote to 

which-IT was a witness. 

Being in a party of ladies one afternoon, and 
one of them having spoken pretty freely against 
the character of geveral absent persons, another 
lady present, with inimitable- pleasantness, and 
sweetness of manner, observed—* Mrs. A., is 
there no dirty corner in your own house to 
sweep?” This remark, one might suppose would 
produce an explosion. But it did not, as it was| 
made with 8uch sweetness of temper and man- 
ner, which showed the goodness of her heart, as 
well as the strength of her intellect. I have 
never seen the.lady since, or heard more about 
her, but this brief remark, and the manner in 
which it was made, led me to form a high opinion 
of both. A few 8uch ladies in 80ciety, would 
put an end to much evil speaking which abounds 
in it. W. B. 


THE MERCY OF. GOD, 
Original. 


© It 38 of the Lord's mercies that we are not F22nl 
sumed, because his compassions fail not.” JerEMIAn, 


Wear, when vain man rebels 
Against the powers above, 

Doth not the Lord unveil his wrath, 
And cast bim from his love ? 


Why does the morning rise— 
Why sbines the day anew— 

Why forms the cloud—why falls the rain— 
And why descends the dew ? 


Why has the field its green— 
Why does the flowers bloom— 
Why does the yielding s0il give forth - 
The fruits which men .congume 2? 


Mankind are sinful—in the earth, 
Transgression is abroad : 

'The heart enticed by carnal lust, 
Is far away from God. 


Why then doth God not rise, 
Aggert 8upreme control, 

And wield a rod of vengeance dire, 
'To chasten every s0ul ? 


Why 2 list to nature's voice— 

She speaks around, above— 

Th e earth, the air, the ea, the skies, 
rocl -—__ © God is love.? 


it one.. 


Tis of his mercies then, 
- That we are not consumed, 
For his compassions fail not, though 
We are in sin entombed. . - 


Such merey then hath God,” 
That mercy must have sway, 
”Till error, sin and death, are lost 


In an eternal day, 
Westbrook, Me. 


D, J. M. 


AMUSEMENTS,—-NO, Ill, 
Original. 


ALTHOUGH there are many 8ources of enjoy- 
ment opened to us, yet there are none more pure 
and 8oul gladdening than good hearts find the 
friendly 'and home circles to be. 'Thanks to 
God that we are not driven to seek for pleagure 
amid the votaries of fashionable show and dissi- 
pation ; who think not of the mind, and care not 
foMhe gifted soul, and often make industry 
suffer for what their idleness wastes, There are 
dearer and purer pleasures in the secret recesses 
of friendship, and the bogom of home ; they are 
not noisy and bold, but they are full of satisfac- 
tion ; and what is a chief excellence, they leave 
$7 stain upon the character nor bitterness in the 
heart. We envy not the pleasures of that man 
who permits his choice of amusements to wean 


the ties that should bind hini close to those who 
must linger around the domestic hearth ; and he 


| with whom it is a strange thing to 8pend a pleas- 


ant evening at home had better pauge, and con- 
sider whither his inclinations are bearing him, 
ere it is too late; and ask himself, if he is not 


be affectionate and attentive. 

© How 8hall man acquire peace ? It is "A do- 
mestic enjoyment, where the twilight summer 
and the winter's fireside, afford 8weet converse 
with a sympathetic 8oul, and the cares and in- 
quietudes of a day, settle down into the till 
calm of a peaceful evening, with your only loved 
We look at this in perspective, and after 
the essay and labor of years, and no where is 
geen 80 much real enjoyment, backed by proba- 


bility, as that which is promiged by a home shar- 
ed by an affectionate partner. The railings 

which disappointed bachelors bay against matri- 
mony, have' more of wit than truth in their bark- 
ings. . Single | egsedness is but single degola- 
tion ; and the fount which bubbles up beneath 
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the deep sea of human ill, comeg from the well ||. 
of female affection, The sick bed—the dying 
hour—lose their dark shadows when the flash of 
your loved one's eye lights up their gloom. If 
one. would 8mooth his rugged-path of existence, 
let him avoid the attractions of wealth, and make- 
a part of himself the one. who by nature, and 
habit, and feeling, and affection, is endowed 
with those qualities which centre all attraction 
in the word wife. Let him draw around him the 
s8weets of home, and the- affectionate welcome of 
his return from toil, and they will afford to him, 
sinews for renewed exertion, and make earth 
m6re like paradise. Fashionable amusements 
often are the portal to domestic enjoyment ; but 
- In all instances, let one who visits the resort of 
fashionable disspation, look well to his heart, 

Test he be captivated by the 8ong of a SUIMIMEr 
bird, who will cease to charm when the frost” of 
age Chankes both s8ongstress and listener to the 
gear and yellow leaf, and the green foliagfyo? 
youth 1s withered forever.” 

To conclude, let the comforts and enjoyments 
that make glad our path in life, have in us their 
right tendency to eleyate our holiest affections in 
gratitude to God. From our dwellings, when 
the kind and the friendly are gathered there, or 
when we are alone, let the sacrifice of praise go 
up to the great benefactor, and Iet not the giver 
be forgotten in the gladness caused by his bounty. 
There 1s a time to weep and to mourn, as well 
as to be gay. And when those hours come, the 
influence of our conduct in the past days of 
pleasantness will be felt ; if we abused the gifts 
of a benevolent Ke Ba the greater will be 
our 8orrow ; but if with a grateful heart and 
clear conscience we have used, them, then will 
their memory be sweet, even as *rushed flowers 
- 8till breathe out a rich fragrance, 

The time is hastening on when earth's thous- 
and joys, will pass from us forever, and life's 
merry scenes will be as the remembrance of a 
happy dream ; the pleasant forms, and smiling 
countenances of friends, will yvanish, and the tear 
will be in the eye of those that gather, around 


| 


our dying. couch. Then shall we need the hope | 


of immortal pleasures, and without that hope it 
will be indeed a time to weep and to mourn. In 
health and gladness may we take for our own 
and nourish the dear gift of heaven—the truth of 
christianity ;- in sickuess and in sorrow we 8hall 
then have a comforter and friend, and past Joys 
; will be oo q 


: w f 


The world bath many joys to. .give. to. make 


the heart glad ; but amid them all, there is none 


80 pure, 80 exalting, 80 near the bliss of heaven, 
as the christian ſeels in hours of communion 
with 8acred things ; his joy begins, when . that 
of the careless ends; and apart with his God, 
wrapt up in the: visions. of immortality, he de- 
sires none of earth's gayer-8cenes, for his 80ul 
is full of bliss—hope and faith lend their soaring 
wings, and heaven, angels, and the purified and 
redeemed, are around him—the air is full of the 


breathings of happy =pIrits. BY... 
East Cambridge. 
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*ONLY THIS ONCE. 


Original. 


Purs is the language of every child of folly 
that permits:desire to rise above prudence, and 
indulges a ruinous passion _against- the dictates 
of his better judgment. The words were. ort- 
ginally s8poken by that strange character Pha- 
raoh, unto Moses; the crimes of that king had 
brought down many heavy* judgments on his 
kingdom, and at every. visitation of righteous 
retribution he had promised reformation, but 


shame. He felt the heavy hand of a righteous 
retribution ; he was conscious that his sins were 
many, and again he'felt the promptings to re- 
form. *©'Then Pharaoh called for Moses and 
Aaron in haste ;- and he said, I have sinned 
against the Lord your God, and against you. 
Now therefaxe forgive, I pray thee, my 8in only 
this once, and entreat the Lord your God, that 
he may take away from me this death only.” 
Here is the picture of a man that was con- 
scious of the vileness of his career, and who while 
the weight of misery was on him, brought by 
his folly, desired the forgiveness of that being 
against whom he had sinned. Only this once 
forgive him—only this once pardon his madnes 
—only this once remove. the punishment from 
him, and then he would live better in the future. 
But the resolutions that are made in hours 0 
deep remorse are not always the etrongest, and 
80 they were not enduring with Pharaoh—goon 
as relief was obtained, and he again ſelt free, 
he returned to his deeds of iniquity and oppres- 
8i0n ; again he was the foe of God and man, and 


|*the only this once ' deliverance, Seemed to 


x: \ » on of the mind. 


ight compared with the glories reyeal- | 


bolden him to press on in i his ear of ahame, 


800n returned into the old paths of iniquity and. 
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How many in our day are in this respect like 
Pharaoh ; their resolutions promise much, but 
their performances fall far short of amen comm 
* only this once” is often on their lips, and * on- 
ly this once” seals them as victims of folly, and | 
too little 8teadiness of mind. The philanthro- | 
pist is called to weep over the failure of his ef- 
forts, and the friends of virtue are led to ex- 
claim, —How strong is the power of habit, and 
how wel is the tempted man that knows not 
how to resist the desires of a ruinous passion, 
Alas! great is the number of those who never 
learned the great christian lesson, to resist temp- 
tation, and who yteld easily to the force of ac- 
quired vicious appetites. 

From temptations to error we cannot keep 
always ; nor is that virtue meritorious that was 
never tried by the ordeal of temptation ; the 
srength of true virtue is to resist the charms 
and the 8nares that would wean us away from 
God and his laws, and ensnare us in the tortur- 
ing meshes of vice and woe. And never let it 
8 Þe forgotten, that every resistance to sinſul temp- 
. I tations increases our moral strength, while every 
, Wl yielding to their power makes us the more weak, 
Wand ill fitted for the great purposes of our ex- 
| 8 istence. 

* Consider your ways, 8aith the Lord of hosts ;? | 
, W and the ruin of thousands results more from 
neglect of this holy, and reasonable command, 
than from any other cause. © We are made capa- 
ble of attaining more nobleness of being thah 
the s8lavery 'of appetite and passion ; there are 
holier and more durable delights, held out tor us, 

than the sensual pleasures that plMsc for a mo- 
ment, and then vanish, leaving an aching void in 
the wakes - he that made the heart, can nerve it 
for the fiercest struggle into which the human 

Soul can be drawn by the opposing powers of 
sin'; *and he that relies on the arm of omnipo- 
tence, 8hall-find that the God of Jacob is a refuge 
—a very present help in time of trouble. 

Pharaoh was ruined on the rock of presump- 
tion ; there/were times when he felt that Israel's 
God'was Lord alone, and looked to him for help ; 
| but 800n as that help was obtained, 80on as the 
heavy hand of judgment was removed, again he 
prezumed to indulge his unhallowed passions, 
and regist the admonition of conscience. In the 
calm: hour of meditation he was conyinced that 

| course was ruinous—that it was outrageous 
to all the dictates of nature—that it made him 

horrent to men and angels, and hideous to'be- ) 


— 
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to the former haunt ? 


hold ; but this was all forgotten /in the excite- 
ment of his selfish-and cruel - ambition—once 
more he would be the dreaded king—once more 
he would seek the towering heights of worldly 
grandeur, and once more alarm with his fury, 
and scatter, and kill with his wrath. 

There are many as wild, aye, mad as was 
Pharaoh. Again, and again, has the voice of 
alarm pexled into their ears, and they have 
awakened but to return to the sleep of reason, 
and the dreams of heated passion and pampered 
appetite. They will not learn to resist tempta- 
tion, and therefore are borne down the sea of 
ruin. by the strong current of vicious habit. 

When night has cast her shades over the 
earth, why does the victim of gaming steal forth 
When last he came from 
thence he cursed the hour that saw him first 
yielding to temptation—he abhorred his own 
weakness, and resolved no more to be a fool, 
the plaything of chance, and the sport of unprin- 
cipled men. Fortune has left him, and debts, 
contracted in the hour of feverish excitement, 
stare him in.the ſace ; debts of honor they are 
called, and pride . prompts him to attempt their 
redemption... Only this once he will return to 
the table—only this once will he take the imple- 
ments of gambling into his hands—only this: once 
he will be a gamester ; and thus night aſter 
night, and day after day, he yields to passion, 
and sinks him deeper and deeper into the pit his 
own folly hath made. 

Turn from him to look at. the lover of * wine 
and strong drink,” who at morn arises trembling 
in every fibre of his frame, perfectly conscious of _ 
what hath made him so, and that farther indul- 
gence will add-to the misery of his condition, — 
certainly as that effect will follow an appropriate 
cause. Why will he not hear the pleadi g 
prayers of friends and affection ? Why wilkhs - 
not heed the strong and awful atizringe ;ah OS 
troubled conscience, and the dictates of awa celh- I 
ed reflection ? Why will not the fearful crir: 
that lie about the path he. is treading, strike his 
zoul with a horror that shall prevent a further 
step, and prompt to a backward flight ? | Alas ! 


for the weakness of man ! he thinks that only 


this once will do him no' harm ; and he takes 
the poisoned chalice to his lips—he drinks the 


maddening draught, while he would hush the 
| 8ighs and dry the tears of his wife and children, 
| with the assurance that hie drinks only. 


Fatal precumptjon. Appetite is strengthened 


468 


by every indulgence ; and on his tombstone who 
How happy for| 


written —TmsE InTEMPERATE. 
him, and all who loved him, would it have been, 
had he said in the first hour of temptation— 


©'The keenest pangs that grief can send 
Shall never prompt to deeds accursed— 
Take back the bowl !—I will not bend 
A towering spirit to the dust.” 


The s8ame strange heedlessness that makes 
the drunkard, formed every other vicious char- 
acter ; there is no 8afety for our-hopes in life 
while we'strive to hush conscience to sleep with 
the plea of only this once ; the liar, the thief, 
the fraudulent, and every other dishonest char- 


acter, will findin due time that 8ome of their only 


this once's, will prove to be once too many—the 
gpring of detection will be touched, and the 
snare of justice will entrap them. Look at the 
career of Pharaoh, and play. not with sin, nor 
have aught to do with only this once indulgences. 
Reader ! resist and be happy ; be virtuous, and 
the peace of God will be with you. BF, 


—_— 


DOMESTIC PEACE, 


Original. 


Oy all the blessings. this world affords, there is 
none 80 dear as those of home—a home of 
peace, harmony and love. With what joy does 
the good man, who has such a home as this, re- 
tire from the toil, perplexities, vexations and 
trials of this busy bustling world, to its enjoy- 
ments. There his return is greeted with 8miles, 
and welcomed with every demonstration of joy. 
He sits undisturbed under his own roof, receives 
the caresses of those dearer than his own life, 
and the joys of heaven come over his 8oul. He 
feels as the pood man loves to feel. Gratitude 
to God for his mercies, a consciousness of the 
dignity of his own nature, confidence in God's 
merciful providence, love: to God and man burns 
within him, and fills him with a satisfaction and 
Joy which none but such- as have felt the power 
of religion can know. 

Who, that has 8uch a home, and enters it 
with such feelings, but leaves it better prepared 
for the duties of the world, on each returning 
day ? Here his ruffled feelings are calmed, his 
mind 8oothed, his. better ſeelings called forth, his 
virtuous resolutions renewed, and he goes forth 
into: the world a better man, more thoroughly 
-regolyed to faithfully discharge his duties _ 
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rediiluiely adhere to the way of virtue ar (Y 
gion. - 

Such a s8tate, I WENN thought, is. the nearegt 
representation of heaven, of any thing this world 
affords. There disinterested loye burns and puri- 
fies the heart. | There: every bad feeling is hush- 
ed to rest, and man 8ems restored to his primi- 
tive innecence.. Under the benign influence of 
domestic peace and. loye I would eyer live, and 
its pleasures I would tever enjoy. - It; is to. be 
prized above every thing else this world affords; 
for without it, what #s wealth, honor, ſame. and 
all the blandishments of earth.?- D. FP, 

Norridgewock, Me. "2l7 


THE HOUR OF PRAYER. 
Original. 
© T love to 8teal awhile away 
From every cutmb*ring care, 


And spend the hours of setting day, 
In humble grateful prayer.” 


THz above lines are not only harmonious and 
pleasing, but they breathe a sentiment beautiful 
and rich in the extreme. The duty of prayer is. 
one which is especially enjoined on the chris- 
tian ; it appears to flow naturally from the fea- 
tures of his belief. In God he. sees a Creator, 
father, and friend. He needs but look to his 
own experience to becotne aware of the fact, that 
this glorious though incorporeal being has eyer 
been his preserver and benefactor. In congid- 
eration of these things the feelings of gratitude 
naturally arise, and the lips breathe them forth 
embodied inSppropriate language ; and as a de- 
pendant being, the christian intuitively in :con- 
nection with -his expressions . of thankfulness, 
asks a continuance of those favors which have 
called them forth, F 
There appears to be no season more appro- 
priate for prayer, than that of the closing day. 
The bustle of life is about dying away ; . nature 
8eems sinking to repose ; the tnitating - birds 
sing its lullaby upon the branches, and the bril- 
liant 8un, like a watchful mother, appears taking 
its last adieu, as it sinks enwreathed in golden 
smiles behind the western hills. The SOASON. of 
rest for man. is _approaching—slumber will. 80 
weigh down his eyelids, and 8teep his percep- 
tions in forgetfulness. But that. eye which ney- 
er sleeps is 8till upon him—that guardian. whose 


| watchfulness never ends/is 8till with him, and 


ay appropriate 8eapon can be imagined 
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*is 80 much needed.” To our Creator the night 
is as luminous as the day ; while our own pow- 
ers are gubdued, and all our faculties of sense 
dormant and oblivious. This is the period then, 
in which, in a certain 8ense, we are most depen- 
dant upon God ; and consequently, as the night 
geagon approaches, a gense of our greater de- 
pendance, naturally calls for a-more fervent 
acknowledgment of, and request for the confinu- 
ance of the fayors and care of divine provi- 
dence. | 

Moore, in his poem of the Peri, has a striking 
illustration of evening devotion. He represents 
a little child as being at play in the "ron field. 
And near the boy the Peri— 

© Saw a wearied man dismount 
From his hot 8teed, and on the brink 
Of a 8mall imaret's rustic fount, 
Impatient fling him down to drink.” 

' The vesper bell calls to prayer—the little 
child sensible of his duty to God, kneels in sup- 
Pragyeon on the 80d, and lisps in guilelessness 
the _* eternal name of God.* How simple ! how 
affecting ! -Childlike innocence, casting | itself 
on the eye of day at the feet of that being from 
whom it has its source, and presenting a tribute 
of grateful praise at the throne of Him who is 
THE ALL IN ALL of life. 

The man above mentioned, who is one harden- 
ed in crime, looks upon this scene, and all the 
better—all the youthful feelings of his heart at 
once revived, The poet in his own expressive 
manner thus degeribes his thoughgs and reflec- 
tiong— 


© And how felt he, that wretched man, 

Reclining there—while memory ran 

O'er many a year of guilt and strife— 

Flew o'er the dark flood of his life, 

Nor found one sunny resting place, 

Nor brought him back one branch of grace ? 

*'There was a time,” he said in mild, 

Heart humbling tones, © thou blessed child, 

When young and happy, pure as thou, 

I looked and prayed like thee, but now—*? 

| He hung his head—each nobler aim - 
And hope and feeling which had slept, . * 
From boyhood*s hour, that instant came 
Fresh o'er him, and he wept—he wept 
Blext tears of 8oul-felt penitence.” 


} 


Thus one province—one effect of prayer 1s 
ed in the imaginative language of poetry. 


tion, than the eve of ; at in which his protection | 


| passions ; and the * feryent prayer of the righte- 
ous man avyaileth much,” and is effectual in 
calling up those harmonious feelings of love and 
virtue, which a long course of vice.may have 
borne down with an overwhelming weight. 
James 8ays—* Is any one among you afflicted, 
let him pray,” and to this I would add—does any 
wish to preserve his mind pure, and enjoy the 
blessings of sweet content. Then let, at least, 
when coming night casts its shadows before, 
communion silently and fervently be held with 
the maker of all ; for he is the source of purity 
and enjoyment ; and, if we but drink at. the 
FOUNTAIN of living waters, we shall find_it a 
* well springing up into everlasting life .? 


| 5 Pa I © 
Westbrook, Me. 
SONG, 
Origijual. 
AIR: *'Tis the last ro8e of 8ummer.? 


- HIT navs watched for thy coming 
Till twilight is old, 
And the dark brow of evening 
Is glittering with gold. 
Each zephyr that rustles 
I think thou art near; F 
[ am weary with waiting 
Thy footsteps to hear. 


In her pathway of beauty 
All pure and serene, 
With sweet grace gliding onward, 
Is night's gentle queen. 
The moon-silvered blossoms 
In quiet repose, 
And the nightingale warbles 
His love to the rose. 


The 8tars only witness 
This anguish of mine, 
But they heed not my weeping 
As coldly they shine. 
My proud heart shall banish 
A gorrow 80 vain, 
To fond vow or promise, | 
Trust never again. M. A. D. 
Hartford, Ct. | | 


© REVERENCE thysolf! !' says the philosopher, * not 
only with relation to the mind which directs, but 
to. the body which executes. God created the 
body, not only for Do, but adeoned..X 


Dern has an influence to 8ubdue the- angry | 


with loveliness.' 


ASE 
ALES i 


TO J, M.W.. 
_.. Original. 


-Wuxr, what is absence ? Ask of those 
Who feel too keenly all its woes ;— 
And through many a lonely hour, 

Have owned fell grief *s despotic power. 


Those who in distant climes may rove, 
Far from the haunts of those they love ; 
Go ask of them—their answer hear,— 

© 'The parting hour brings many a tear.” 


How deep the pang which rends the heart, 
When from a much loved friend we part ; 
Knowing that months must pass between 
'The parting and the meeting scene ! 


Yes, months, at best ; and do we know, 

That we s8hall ever moot below ? 

For 8ad Experience tells the tale, 

We 800n must pass through Death's dark vale. 


Soon, s00n alas ! earth's ties must sever, 
We 800n must part, —hut not forever ; 
For Mercy's hand points to that shore 
Where parting will be known no more. 


M. Es. M, 
Boston, Mass. 


TRE TORN SLEEVE. 


Original. 


© IrzNE ! my daughter ! I am astonished to see 
even you, careless as you. are, sitting at the 
piano in such disarray. I beg you will doff that 
torn dress directly for a more seemly habiliment.” 

© Oh mother ! do not speak to me until I have 
conquered this difficult piece of music,” replied 
Irene ; then after a few moments silence, she 
turned round with a triumphant smile, and add- 
ed: There! I have it perfect now. Mr. 
Cooper said it would require.three hours prac- 
tice, but I have learned it in one.” What were 
you 8aying, mother, about my torn 'sleeve ? I 
caught it on the door knob, and 'a ad rent it 
made, truly ; but it is not wolW' while to change 
it now, for T am going out aſter dinner, and can- 
not be at the trouble of dregging twice.” 

* It is unladylike, Irene, for you to appear be- 
fore your father and brothers in s8uch a dress, 


which, beside being rent, is to 8ay the least, not 
I am continually troubled by your care- | 


clean. 
less "habits, which, if not overcome, will zurely 
head 45 mottiticution'and disgrace. ' I'hear the 
bell of the street door, and you will be” obliged 


| 


| I have left it too long already.” 


to open it, for I have sent Suzan of an errand, 
and must attend to her baking while she i is gone; 


*Well, I do not care, it is 80me coal or clam 
man, I s8uppose ; or if it should be any of the 
girls, I cannot frighten them, for they all know 
how I hate to be starched up. © There is only 
one person,” she continued, talking to herself as 
her mother left the room—-* only-one; and 'that 
is Arthur Scott, who I should be ashamed to 
have 8ee me in this dishabille, he is 80 particu- 
lar ; but thank fortune he is twenty miles off, 80 
I will e'en hurry to wait on the bell.” 

Before we allow any one to enter, our readers 
shall be favored with a more particular introduc- 
tion to the characters here presented. 

That Irene Willis was the most beautiful girl 
in H , every body said, and what every 
body 8ays must be true-; that she was also one of 
the most careless of her sex, was no less a truism. 
Mrs. Willis, who was a pattern for all mothers, 
had spared no pains to eradicate this weed which 
was g8pringing up with her cherighed blogsom, 
but her efforts were as yet unsuccessful. ' Irene 


was the only sister, and had been the pet and | 
plaything of four brothers. 
[| could not always have been feminine, and TI do 


Her childish sports 


not think it at all wonderful, if she did grow up 
a little wild and heedless. Her. mother had trust- 
ed something to time ; but Time as yet worked 
no wonders, though it was high time he had. 

It is well we are unconscious of what people 
Say and think about us ; otherwise Arthur Scott 
would not have waited all this while at the door 
50 quietly, hall he known Irene was thanking'for- 
tune for the twenty miles which she thought lay 
between them. ' Now Arthur was a promising 
young lawyer, and © well to do in the world ;' 
exquisitely neat in his person, and fastidious in 
his choice of g8ociety, 80 that it was  whispered 
about among the slander loving gossips of M- 
that he surely would be .an old bachelor, . What 
worse ſate could malice itself haye predicted for 


him ?—He had become acquainted with Irene | 


while she was spending a few days with a cousin 
in M , and was charmed with her beauty, 
intelligence, and vivacity. When he returned 
to her home, he felt that the sunshine of hit vis 
had departed, his office all at once '$eemed 


lost their power to:charm. © His copies of brie 


deeds and wills, commenced and ended with:the 
Aa TY" heiress she might 


name of Irene, and 


NF oks- 
ly, and Blackstone and Coke upon Littleton had 
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 chattels thus kindly conveyed to. her, 


her mortification. 


Fi ® AND! LADIES REPOSITORY. SE 


hon: been, had he claimed all .the hots: - 
At last 
he was forced to think that his business called 
him to H—— ; and now after this long pream- 
ble we will unclose the door that he may again 
behold the angel of his fancy, the ſaultless Irene. 
Her greeting was far from. friendly, for how 


sleeve ? - The conversation was constrained and 
common place. 
looked and appeared 80 ill, when she would have 
given worlds to have had it otherwise. She 
would not play and sing, though he requested it, 
for she knew it would be imposs1ble to command 
her yoice, or refrain from tears, 80 great was 
The call was short, and as 
Arthur left the house he mentally exclaimed, 
*Why should I seek perfection in woman kind ? 
Oh Irene ! I did not think to find thee a slattern— 
farewell forever !'—His business, if he had any, 
was forgotten, as he left H directly ; and 
such_ a change came o'er him that his friends 
wondered what had happened to poor Arthur. 

When Mrs. Willis again entered 'the room 
Irene was 1n tears. 

* Oh my dear mother ! would that I had given 
ear to. your kind counsel. I have een one 
for the last time, whose good opinion I highly 
valued. Arthur Scott will never speak to me 


again, but I will conquer my carelessness, and 


make myself worthy of his friendship—and your 
love my mother—I will never more trouble you, 
and disgrace myself, by appearing in an untidy 
dress and tangled curls, and. as a good resolu- 
tion cannot be too s800n practised upon, I go now 
to make myself decent for the.dinner table.” 

* * * * * 


Our ftiend Arthur stood at the window of his 


office humming a favorite air, while Mr. D., a 


friend from H., sat reading the papers. © Now 
Scott,” said D., looking up, *I am thinking you 
want a. helpmate, and I kiiow a young lady who 
will 8uit you exactly. The air you were just 
now humming, is a favorite of hers, and has put 
the idea into my head. Come to H. as 800n as 
possible, and let me have the planoure of intro- 
ducing you to the fair Irene Willis.” 

Arthur started and turned away as if obsery- 
ing _something from the window, but collecting 
himself in a moment, replied, © Many thanks D., 
for. Your, kindness in selecting me a better half, 
but m thinks I have heard 80mewhat of this same 


young lady ; that be is not oyer, nice in her | 


4 


— 


could. she extend her hand graced with the torn | 


Never in her life had Irene | 
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personal appearance, and what. are EVER and 
accomplishments in a wife without neatness ? 
Above all things I would avoid a 8lattern.” 

* Why Scott !—you wrong Miss 'Willis—you 
do indeed ! She is the neatest and finest girl in 
H., and my wife gays she is perfect-in all houge- 
hold virtues ;. but it must have been sometime 
ago, when you heard of her, I believe she was a 
giddy thing once, and I have heard some 8tory— 
I was away at the time, and had forgotten it—- 
about a gentleman and a torn dress, I wigh I 
knew. his name, I would go a hundred miles to 


tell him how she is altered, but it grows late, 


and I must be off, Do -not forget to visit H. 
800n, and let me take you to see Irene.” 

Many days did not pass ere Arthur Scott again 
visited the mansion of Mr. Willis. _ His calls 
became longer and more frequent, till they end- 
ed like this simple sketch with.a wedding, which 
though no novel thing, is the end of all novels, 
and the gossips who had predicted a life of sin- 
gle blessedness for our fair friend Arthur, were 
gomewhat chagrined when they saw the follow- 
ing in the morning papers : 

* Married at H , on Monday morning last; 
Arthur Scott, Esq., Counsellor at Law, to Miss 
Irene Willis, only daughter of Charles Wills, 


Esq.” 4 M. A. D. 
Hartford, Ct. 


A LETTER OF TRENAEUS, 


Original. 


IRENaeus was bishop of Lyons, about the year _ 
170. In his old age, he wrote a letter to Flori- 
nus, in which he alludes to Polycarp, in a Yery 
interesting manner. Polycarp was the immedi- : 
ate disciple of St. John. Our readers we pre- 
s8yme will be pleased with the following extract 
from the letter in question. 

Irenaeus 8ays—* I 8aw you, (i. e. Florinus) 
when-I was very young, in the Lower Asia with 
Polycarp. For I better remember the affairs of 
that time than those which have lately happen- 
ed; the things which we learn in our childhood 
growing up in the soul, and uniting themselves 
to it. Insomuch, that I can tell the place in 
which the blessed Polycarp sat and taught, and 
his going out and coming in, and the manner of 
his life, and the form of his person, and his dis- 


' courses to the people ; and how he related his 


conversation with 'John, and others who had $een 
the Lord ; and how he related their sayings, and 
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what he had heard from them respecting the 
Lord, both concerning his miracles and his doc- 
trines, as he had received them from the eye 
witnesses of the word of life ; all which Poly- 
carp related agreeably to the Scriptures. These 
things I then, through the mercy of God toward 
me, diligently heard and attended to, recording 
them not on paper, but upon my heart,” 

There is 8omething very natural in the above 
extract. It carries, on the very face of it, the un- 
affected s1mplicity and candor of old age, and it 
breathes the air of conscious truth. Tt shows 
that the scriptures of the New Testament, which 
give us a history-of our Lord and his doctrines, 
existed certainly as early as the year 170, and 
that Irenaeus was acquainted with them, and 
that the oral instruction, - which he received 
while young from Polycarp, concerning our Lord 
and his doctrines, had been compared by him 
with the scriptures, and that he had ſound them 
to agree. Here is oral instruction concerning 
our Lord, his miracles, and doctrines, communi- 
cated by John and others, who had seen the Lord, 
to Polycarp ; and by Polycarp it is communica- 
ted to Irenaeus, and he testifies that it agrees 
with the scriptures. Reader, if you can believe 
the testimony of this old man, it must tend to 
strengthen your belief in the divine record, un- 
less it is as 8trong already as it can be. We 
present it to you, being confident that it is wor- 
thy your careful consideration. B. W, 


THE IMPORTANCE OF RELIGION, 


Original. 


REL1610N 1s a blessing, and who that has known 
its 8weet influence, can cast it away as nought ? 
When misfortune overtakes us, religion with all 
its holy and heavenly consolations, comes to 
our aid to strengthen and console. When plea- 
gure with all her train surrounds us, religion is 
no less needful to.caution and restrain. When 
8ickness calls to us the couch of dear friends — 
when disease threatens their lives, and friends 
and physicians have 8aid, There is no. hope ! 
when we look upon them as'we think for the last 
time in this world, whence shall we go for con- 
solation, but to religion ; that religion which tells 


us in language. to plain to be misunderstood, that | 


God is the father of all ; that calls upon us to 
be reconciled to what be in his wisdom has de- 


creed ; and that if he takes our friends from us, | 
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the distance, we 


a 


it is to dwell with him in ein of everiaating 
bliss forever. Shall we not meet them again ? ? 
Yes, cheering hops! ! we shall meet them again, to 
part no more, in that house not made with hands, 

eternal in the heavens ; there to sing praiges to 
our heavenly Father ; chars to remain forever, 
with that Great, Good: Wise, and Unchanging 
Friend ! 'That religion 1s needful, none can de- 
ny. who have known its influence to guide, 

strengthen, and console ; therefore let us who 
have known its worth, seek for more of its 8anc- 
tifying power ; and remain steadfast on the Rock 
of ages, by the hope of the gospel of the crucifi- 


ed Lord, that as he lives, we shall live also. 
CYNTHIA, 


DISTANCE AND DISCONTENT, 


Original. 


Taz Creator has established a close similitade 
between the beauty of remote objects in a land- 
scape, and the ideal pictures which the imagina- 
tion delights to contemplate as existing in the 
future. 'The cause of the beauteous appearance 


| of both is the effect of distance ; thus when we | 


stand upon a hill, and gaze forward over a di- 
versified landscape, every thing at a certain dis- | 
tance from us appears lovely and pleasing. 'The 


 unquiet streamlet seems to flow tranquil, and its 
-poisonous banks, and uneven edge, look like one 


of nature's most charming borders of emerald 
fringe. The hut, shattered and decayed, moss 
covered, and containing misery*'s children, ap- 
pears in the perspective, an interesting and pas- 
toral cottage of mantling green ; the very moss 
becoming an ornament, 

All that, when near to us, appears disgusting 
and loathsome, when seen at a distance, asggumes 
a pleasing shape ; yea, the vile and tottering 
drunkard, may be thus transformed into the 
loveliness of childhood ; and laborers besids the 
distant river, seem like children sporting on the 


8unny bank of a beautiful rivulet. And as we 


gaze forward to some pleasant valley, shady 
grove, singing birds, and fragrant flowers, in 
we cry for the wings of the dove, 
to fly thither ; but after our 8nail-like feet have 
carried us thors, we,perchance discovyer that we 
have left a far lovelier 8pot, and we turn back to. 
gaze, and an Eden seems to have arisen 8ince | 
our departure. Thus we wander on, while dis- 
tance bears the palm of loveliness, and the: pow 

er of charming the gazing eye. Pe 
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eye of the soul ;. our loveliest prospect is in the 
ſuture, and our imagination is ever directing our 
thoughts onward, in an infinite march. And the 
remarks on the efrects of distance'in'a landscape, 


may serve to explain to ns the reason why s0| 


many other situations in life appear better svited 
to bring peace to the mind, and joy to the heart, 
than ours. All the perplexities and disadyan- 
tages of our situation are open to us;; we feel 
its yexations and trials, and stern experience has 
taught us, that the cup we drink is not unmingled 
with gall. But we are not thus enabled to judge 
of the condition of others ; we cannot observe 
the minutia- of their lives, nor note the trifles 
which make up 80 much of the joy or bitterness 
of existence, A house may look like the palace 


of holiness, but the children of wickedness may | 


be its inhabitants; we may strive to gather a 
rich flower, and $oon find the leaves scattered on 
the ground, and in our hands the piercing thorns. 

In judging of the condition of those we ima- 
zine happier than ourselves, fancy often aids 
knowledge ; we see the outlines, and imagina- 
tion fills it up, and colors it. Thus the enthusi- 
astic poet vigws the curling wreaths of smoke 
rising in fantastic beauty through the air—gazes 
on the village cottages, and the upward pointing 
Spire of the hamlet church, and removed from 
the 8ound of anger, quarrels, and discontent, he 
in glowing numbers sings of the piety, peace, 


and harmony, which are the associations in his 


mind with the sight—the filling up of the undis- 
covered part. -A_ great aid can be drawn from 
like meditations to assst us in 8ecuring that in- 
valuable treaszure—a contented and unenyying 
mind, B, 


A VOICE TO'WOMAN,—NO, Il, 
* | ; Original. 


* Shunne@ be the man whoge guileful tongue 
Can wrong a woman's captive heart— 
That fount from which has eweetly sprung 
The joys it could alone impart— * 
Can turn that fount to grief and gall, 

And poison her existence all !* 


Once have I spoken, again will I speak. And 
as I give utterance to the swelling emotions of a 
full heart, and have a high and holy purpose to 
execute, I will speak with fearlessness, born of 
the earnestness of affectionate solicitude for the 
honor and peace of woman. TI yield to no mah 
in admiration of woman—her love, faithſulness, 
and truth, have been to me the fairest and 
brightest images of the care and kindness of the 
60 | 
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Thus too it is with the human mind—with the | Infinite and Eternal. 'On her breast have I laid 


|my weary and throbbing head, and there slept 


and had dreams of heaven ; around the couch 
of languishing, where sickness for months bound 


|me, she patiently watched, and whenever I 


awoke, I found her there—her eye open, her 
hand ready, and her step light and quick, to an- 
8wer the whispered want ; ever the 'same, at the 


| soſemn hour of midnight, at the first breaking of 


morn, at noonday, at twilight, or at evening ; 
and if ever I forget her cause, let my right hand 
forget its cunning, and my harp of gladness for- 
ever hang upon the willows. 4 
Once have I spoken, again will I speak ; and let 
the voice be heard, for it breathes the words of 80- 
berness and truth; T have just returned from the 
grave of one who walked by my side in the paths 
that led to our 8chool in the days of youthful inno- 
cence, the memory whereof is sweet. She was 


then a bright and blooming creature, and mid 


our merry s8ports her laugh would ring out the 
loudest and happiest. All loved her ; her gen- 
tleness, 8weetness of speech, activity to aid the 
Joys of others and shorten angry disputes, could 
not be known and the heart's affections not be 
given her ; for to know her, was to love. It 
were a 8ight to charm the artist and bid him take 
his pencil for a grand effort, to see her support- 
ing her aged grandmother as slowly they walked 


to the church on the bright sabbath morn. The - 


contrast between the two was 80 great, that there 
were few who did not give a few moments to'no- 
tice them, and there was scarce one that entered 
the village church that did not exclaim—What a 
good girl Rachel is, and how cheerful Anna looks! 

There is- a beauty in the silvery locks, and 
even in the wrinkles of old age, when the eye 
beams with the light of a patient and meek spirtit. 
The hoary head, ts a crown of glory, if it be 
found in the way of righteousness. And indeed 
thou didst wear well thy crown of glory, quiet 
and cheerful Anna ! Thy history deseryes to 
be written, that others may feel the beauty ©: 


thy life, seek for the religion that guided and 


comforted thee, and wear the smile of cheerful 
resignation on the wan and faded face of declin- 
ing age. Rachel never knew father or mother ; 
they both died ere she reached one anniversary 
of her birth ; her grandmother took her to her 
home, and nursed, educated, and gwided her ; 
and she became her guardian's staff of comfort. 
Every face in the village wore a look of sorrow 
when gentle Anna died ; every one missed her 
from church ; and when the fearful sickness 
came, the afflicted grieved that the good coun- 
S8ellor was gone ! Never will the humble stone 
above her grave be covered by the unsightly 
moss'; affection's hand will gaurd it, and chil- 
dren will be charged to remember good old An- 
na's grave! Her memory will live when that of 
many a hero has periahed, like the foam of a 
dashing and mighty waye on the 'sands of the 


sea shore. 
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To Rachel, aged Anna's death was.a serious 
affliction, but it came not unexpected, ſor «he 
had often been reminded that it must soon take 
place, and received counselrespecting her future 
course. * Be good, dear Rachel ” 'were the last 
words of the aged Anna ; © Dear mother, I will ” 
was the answer that reached not the ear of the 


dead —How much better would it be for us if | 


we remembered more than we do our conversa- 
tion with the dying, for good would be the influ- 
ence of remembrance. 


"Rachel was one who felt © the strong necessi- 
ty of loving,” and her young affections were 
given to George Richards, the pride of Redford 
village. It was a match that all admitted prom- 
i8ed to be a happy one. One eve at the village 
ball there was a gay and witty stranger from. the 
neighboring city, who s80on found an introduc- 
tion to Rachel. Too often he danced with her 
to- 8uit George, yet he manifested no _disquiet, 
but was-as polite to the stranger. as to any other 
in the hall. When the dances were ended, and 
the guests were departing for their homes, 
George saw Rodolph Fernard, for such was the 
stranger's name, enter the M carriage, and 
he was glad to see him depart. Why this glad- 
ness ? He knew the M family—how that 
they were the wealthiest of all the village round, 
and. how that their wealth had several times 
hushed the yoice of the law that called for the 
geducer of confiding innocence. . And might not 
the stranger be a heartless hibertine ! A jealous 
eye he was determined to keep upon him, lest 
the ruthless hand should tear away the rose of 
loveliness, even the 8weet and gentle Rachel. 

That night Rachel's last thoughts were not of 
George as they were wont to be ; the young 
stranger—his elegant form and ſeatures, his 
delicacy of address, and his rich compliments, 
erept in between the thoughts of Rachel and her 
George, and animated her dreams, 
8abbath at church, Rodolph met the eye of Ra- 
chel ; she admired the apparent deep devotion, 
the solemn and humble look, and the fixed atten- 
tion. of the stranger. - She watched him. at the 
hour of prayer, his demeanor was the perfect 
picture of rapt devotion ; she gazed on him, as 
the song of praise was sung, his eyes glistened, 
bis count nce was full of animation, and he 

bed in the theme of praise ; and 

u ne occupied by the discourse of 

"i Latieption and calm expression, 

were such as to convince Rachel that he was 

one of the excellent. of the earth—that as he had 

a pure heart, he could engage with enthusiasm 

in the gladness of the: festal hour ; and at the 

season of 8olemn worship, could bring all his 
powers to the services of the sancivary. 

When, as the audience were leaving the 
church, Rodolph recognized and saluted her, 
she felt flattered ; and such was his eage of ad- 
dress, before he was Scarce aware of it, she 


The next! 


| 


was nqver in quite familiar conyers: 
o0N however she 8: 8aw George, and 


him. 


again ; his Svinonnbr in As was the 8ame, a 


his conversation after the Hove 'of the exercises 


as. fascinating as before ; but" she left him for 
George's arm less willingly, and could: not re- 
ſrain from mentioning to her lover how much 
she was pleased with Mr. Fernard. 


© Do you know where he visits, Rachel ?* 8aid 


George to her as they walked home. | 
| *Yes,” was her reply, fat the M "W2*-5, 

' You know the deceptive manners of the young 
M 's, and may not this Mr. Fernard be like 
them. ?' -8aid George. 

*O fie! George, you mus'nt- suspect 8ueh 
vileness in him !* was the reply. 

In vain did George endeavor to fix in the mind 
of Rachel the suspicions he indulged ; the im- 
pressions made on her by the pleasant and easy 
manners of Fernard were too deep to be easily 


erased, and she was in a right stafe of feeling to. 


believe any thing favorable to hint. George 
perhaps knew and felt this, and the first work- 
ings of jealousy disturbed his peace. 


burdensome the spell was broke by the question 


from Rache]—* What are you! 80 8eriously think- | 


ing of, George ** 

Of your strange and 8udden partiality 'to- 
wards' your new friend,” was the answer. 

It was-an- ill timed reply, -and the manner in 
which it was spoken, and the emphasis on the 
words. © your new friend,” combined to sting to 


the quick the pride of Rachel, and from that mo- 
ment George was not to her what he had been. | 
The dialogue that ensued need not be rehears- | 
ed, and were it told it would only show, what is 
demonstrated every day, * what a great matter a 


little fire kindleth.* For the first time George 


| and Rachel parted with coldness at the door of 
the home of the latter ; both would willingly 
have said 8omething to 'soften the words they had 


spoken, but pride prevented, and they parted in 
the coldness of smothered sorrow. 
That parting awoke in the bosom of Rachel 


no ordinary grief—she was sensitive almost to 2 | 


fault, and George had Spoken as never 


|| ever 8poke to her before, in the lan piſs 
with the tone of sarcasm and ys She even 


felt it a duty to resent it, and the mingled emo- 


tions of love, pride, and gorrow, tortured her al- 


most to madness. While this state of feeling 
was stil] powerful within, sh6 was one day, near. 
the twilight hour, in the garden of the, ng! 
with whom she resided, which was blooming. 
most 8weetly with a great variety of plants and: 
flowers ; Rodolph Fernard was passing 5g Saw. 
her, Stepped in the walks of the garden, and 


bade her * good evening” 1 in big enoyint fans. 1 


Þ 


Oh Jour from that fatal 8a bat \, F ; chel was 
a ruined Fowen, stretched on t CY bed of 8ick- 
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They |} 
walked some dfstance in silence, which becoming | 
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s away.from. all her friends, and there she died. 
odolph- had” 8tole into her heart—intercepted 
many letters which were sent during the first two 
months after the 8eparation by George, who pray- 
ed and prayed for reconciliation, and warned her 
of the arts of the seducer ; and she imagined gll 
the while that he was set against her. "Rodolph 
promised her:marriage, and bore her to a distant 
village where he left 'her in care of a kind nurse. 
She 8aw him not for two months, and when the 
_ pangs of sickness came upon her, they NR 
with the mental agony of her feelings of utter 
desolation, were* too much for nature, and she 
died. | 

I have just returned from a visit to her grave— 
George Richards led me there as to the tomb of 
a zister, and when we parted said—* Arian, warn 
the world. against 8uch characters as Rodolph 

' Fernard.* And by the name, and the descrip- 
tion he gave of that person, I know that I 8aw 
him in a gay circle about a fortnight since, the 
gayest of the gay, and Rachel is not the only one 
who has suffered by him. His character is 
known, and-yet he is received into the most re- 
spectable company, and the hand of female puri- 
ty is freely extended to him. O shame, where 
is thy blush- ! 

Mothers, daughters, sisters, and friends ! to 
you is my voice directed. Here me as you love 
what is beautiful in your sex, and without which 
woman charms not the good —vrrtue ! Is it right 

WH that a-pleasing exterior shall have power to bide 
a heart foul as rottenness, 80 that ye will not 
; WH shrink at the sight of the form that holds it ? Ye 
. W shrink from the society of the seduced—ye ban- 
W ish from your presence the betrayed, and seem to 


give 8ome point to, the. poet's words— 

1 _.. © Fvery woe a tear can claim, 

v1 Except an erring sister's shame.” 

: augited 

f But the seducer and the betrayer are fostered— 
7 the poor bird stung by the $erpent 1s 8purned, 
1 Wl whale the 8erpent 18 8hielded and protected. If it 
1 Wl is right to ſorbid the betrayed to enter the circle 


of the virtuous and pure—if it is right that they 
s$hould be made to feel their shame ; how much 
+ W more should the breather of the foul he, the de- 


nd 


1 W ceiving promise, and the bewitching words, be 
4 Wl excluded from your society, and be made to feel 
n Wl the hideousness of his deeds. and the vileness of 


his heart ? By what 8tandard do'ye judge ac- 


1. Wl tions, Shen ye exclude the one, and receive the 
£ other ? Does not the prompter to deeds of sin 


partake of the guilt and infamy ? O be consis- 
tent! Be as merciful to your own sex as to 
ours, .and let shame rest where it belongs. 

* My heart burns with indignation as I dwell 
on. the theme. How many a very wretch, 
among the youth of our cities, is dashing in the 
beau monde, whose true place is the penitentiary ; 
whose only relief from its walls, is the prodigal 


love of 8ome violated virgin, who has suffered 
long and is kind! 'Thege are solemn, but almost 


he as. 
REPOSI 


interdicted truths. _ 'There- are- 80me whom [I 
know, of this detestable class; men who will 
bow, and sentimentalize, and flourish at 8owees 
and assemblies, at operas and theatres, who haye 
valiantly 8pent years of their worthless and 
gpendthriſt lives, in daily- and nightly endeavors 
to compass the dishonor of some lowly and love- 
ly One, whom * nature made weak, trusting her 
defence to man's generosity ;* whose happiness 
was the end and aim of loving . parents, and 
whose brow her dishonor has laid in the tomb ! 
*Let me not be understood as the apologist of 
guilt. I reverence the sweetness and majesty 
of virtue, but. I love the s8way of justice. TI 
would warn the tender sex againt the easy- pre- 
judice which leads them to visit the sins of the 
voluptuous offender of the moral law upon the 
victim, whom only years of systematic villany 
could bring within his toils; who makes the 
holiest passion subservient to the establish- 
ment of the unholiest ; until at the last, honor, 


consclience, hope, all that was worth possessing, 


is banished from that breast which he found pure, 
and left corrupted and in shame.” 

Beloved reader! Is there one amid thy friends 
who has sacrificed to his infamous passion a gen- 
tle and confiding being ? If 80, make him or 
that thou dost detest his deed—do i, though thou 
peril much. The cause of virtue, the honor— 
the insulted purity, of thy 8ex, demand it at thy 
hands, and thou wilt not reverence thyself. as 
thou ought if thou art false to this duty. There 


is a 8tartling—a deep toned 8olemn yoice that 


comes from the grave of the too credulous Ra- 
chel ; it is the voice of warning and admonition ; 
and I could almost wish that her spirit might be 
again clothed upon with a mortal form, that |he 
might walk forth among her sex, and tell of the 
arts, deceptions, and blandishments of the sedu- 
cer. How awſul would be the sight ! 

But the dead speak to us only by their history. 
O that the moral of thy history, friend of my 
early days ! could be felt by all thy sex; and 
they be preserved from the: snare that entrapped 


thee. ' ARIAN., *: 
Boston, Mass. 
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We#& have s8everal communications on hand from va- 
rious contributors for our next. Various notices to 
correspondents are crowded out by other articles ; 
we crave patience from them. "A 


Trax Publisher offers to give a complete. set of Vol- 
ume 4, to any one that will obtain four new good 
8Ubscribers. 'The Volume will: be sent by mail, or 
private conveyance, as may be desired. 


nd 
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ExRATUM. The motto of the article on Sympathy should 
read thus ;— ES EOS 
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4 "NOTICES. 
+»*LzcTvrtEs on DomtsTrc DorTrts, by D. D. Smith, 
stor 'of the First Universalist Society in Portland, Me. 
rtland : 8. H:; Colesworthy. 1837.” pp. 157. 

We acknowledge: the: receipt of a copy of the above 
work, for which the author will accept our thanks. .. It con- 
tains 81x lectures. on duties connected with social and do- 
mestie life ; all written in a plain, off-hand style, that brings 
the views of the author within the comprehension of the 
humblest capacity. ' 'There are many hints in this little neat 
volume, which are calculated to do a great deal of good, if 
brought home to the feelings of thoge who intend marriage, 
or have entered the temple of Hymen. 'Two discourses of 
a different character are annexed, entitled © A Portion for 
Seven and Eight,* and © Excellency of Christianity.” We 
commend the volume to the attention of the pabhe. It can 
be had at this office, neatly bound. 


= 


©A CoLLECTION oF P8ALMs anD HyYmMNs for the u8e 


of Universalist Societies and Families. By Hosea Ballou, 
2d. Boston:: B. B. Mugsey. 1887.” pp. 637. 
i We have been exceedingly gratified by an examination of 
this collection of 8acred poetry, and we regret that we have 
not space to state why we admire it as the best collection 
we ever met with. The great variety of subjects, the beau- 
ty of composition, and the devotional spirit of the hymns in 
general, commend the work to the admiration of the lovers 
of 8acred gong, who at the ame time delight in the senti- 
ments of Universalismm. We wish the author and publisher 
abundant. 8uccess. The style in which the collection is 
publighed, reflects credit on , Mr. Mussey, to whom our ac- 
knowledgments are due for a copy. We $hall refer tothe 
work again. | | 

©Tnr Sunday Scxoor Hymn Boox.” Such js the 
title of a new work for Sabbath Schools ; it has long been 
needed, aud we doubt not will meet with a good reception. 
It is compiled by Br. C.'F. Le Fevrs, and publisbed by Br. 
P. Price, New York ; contains 104. hymns appropriate for 


children, and is neatly executed. 'To be had at this office. | 


PoRTRAIT PainTING. We have heard much of the 


excellence and fidelity to nature, of portraits from the pen-- 


cit of Mr. B. Otis, recently from Philadelphia, whose room 
is at No. 2*Graphic Court. If any of our friends have need 
of- a *first rate artist's services, they are inyited to call on 
Mr. Otis, whose time to receive visiters -is from 1 to 2 

o'clock, P. M. 

At the 8ame place is qur friend, Mr. M. B, Russell, who in 
copying the © human face divine,* in elose adherence to na- 
ture, is not excelled by any painter of miniatures, whose 
productions: have fell under our eye. © His whole mind is 
devoted to his art, and such are the artists to excel. We 
have two gems from his hand, and prize them highly. 

We shall notice more at length this beautiful art next 
month, . and speak more particularly of these  artists. We 
have no room for more, now. 


DeLinQUeENT/SUBsCRIBERs. Weregret the necessi- 
ty of 8aying £0 much in reference to payment of- gubscrip- 
tions ; but our expenses are great, and moneys are due us 
to a large amount. We geriously and respectfully solicit 
the attention of delinquent subscribers to our wants ; and 
as' this No. closes the volume, we hope'they will immedi- 
ately transmit the amount due. It could not come 'at a 
better time, 7 " | 


x 


DisconTINUANCES. Subscribers who intend to dis- 
"continue their 8ubscriptions, are requested 'to return the 
June No. when sent, immediately on its receipt, with name 
and place of residence written on the WRAPPER—not on 
the book. Let. it be as carefully returned, as carefully 
sent. > | | ON 


: ? , «kk WS 250; we; & R : TX, - ; . | 
, Vo.ums Bounp., | Those whowish to have their Nos. | 


of Vol. V. bound in a neat #tyle,.canbe accommodated: 


by 
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We are eatisfied with our endeavors, and if our patrons ore 
to judge, of our ability to..sustain the character. of the work 
for the future. We use few words when elf is concerned, 
and , therefore only add, that our best efforts shall be put 
forth to discharge the duties that belong to our task. - 
To those who have contributed to the work, we are in- 
deed grateful, and hope till for their aid. To the kind 
courtesies of many of our editorial brethren, we are greatly 
indebted ; and hope we may never permit the work to de- 
generate 80 as to: forfeit their flattering commendations. 
_., Hznay BAacox. 
— 


Letters containing Remittances received 8ince our 
| last, ending May 30. | 


E.T., Lynn; $40 ;:G. W.N., Saco, $2; D. F., Nor- 
ridgewock, $10 ; J. N. P., Spencer, $8 ; 'T. L. L., Brad- 


ford, $2; J. M. S., New Bedford, $2; C. G. H., South 


Lyndesborough, $2 ; BF. B., Hartford, $15. 
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PROSPECTUS OF VOLUME VI., 
Commencing June 1837. ..... HENRY Bacon, Edator. 
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On iss8uing the Prospectus of a new volume of the Uni- : 
versalist and Ladies* Repository, we would present a brief + 
statement of our object in conducting this periodical, and”: 
the reagons that cause us to confidently expect a hberal pat- 
ronage to reward our exertions. We purpose in the contin- | 
uation of our labors, to advance the cause of religious truth, 
christian morality, and human improvement and happiness. 
To this we dedicate our work ; and in the furtherance of : 
our object shall endeavor to lay before our readers guch. a | 
variety of subjects, as will tend to enlightefi the mind inthe | 
knowledge of the great truths of Universaligny, and make * 
the heart pure and benevolent. We sball guard against the 
two,extremes of too grave and too gay, and aim to preserve 
a cheerful character, without descending to -frivolity ; be- 
lieving that moral and religious truths can be presented in a | 
pleasing garb and attractive form. 'To woo youth from 
thoughtless indifference, ' and win the young mind to the 
proper culture of its moral powers and religious feelings, 
will. ever be a prominent part of our plan. As heretofore, 
we 8hall be the constant advocates of female education,. 
and the proper dignity of woman ; and shall devote a large 
portion of its pages to the especial benefit of the softer sex. 

In fine, we mtend our work hall be a Repository of use- 
ful, moral, entertaining, polite literature, embracing a. wide | 
range of 8ubjects-; and by the assistance promised us from 
able writers, and our own better knowledge: gleaned from 
the past in reference to the proper.manner of conducting the 
work, and many contemplated improvements, we feel able 
to 8ay that the 6th will far exceed in value'the 5th volume. 
_ We expect a generous patronage becauss we mean to 
merit it, and the numerous commendations received fron 
all parts of the country, give us confidence in. our gþility to 
make the work more acceptable to its friends, and more. 
worthy the patronage of the enlightened and generous of the. 
Universalist community. Ge 3 83 
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